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Dry Cleaners of Dresses, Gowns, Cloaks, 
Gloves, etc., Suits, (Palm Beach), and 
Overcoats. 

Men's Hats of all kinds cleaned and re- 
blocked. 

We also clean Furs, Rugs, Parlour 
Furniture, etc. 


You will have full satisfaction in send- 
ing us your articles. 
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Tailors and Military Outfitters 
Cap and Accoutrement Manufacturers 


ie By Special Appointment to The Royal Canadian #!| 4 


Bes oP Sie reniaee of the : : ; Work guara nteed. 
a ce Moderate Prices. 


Our Representative visits the chief 
centres of the Dominion faa 


, SAVILE ROW, London, Eng. = |4 
s CABLEGRAMS: “Captaincy, Piecy, London” — be F Dye rS 
Peale OE LE LAS eA an Meunier & Freres, Prop. : 
ESTIMATES SENT ON APPLICATION BH ) I Te lephone 39 IBERVILLE y 





MONARCH BOTTLING WORKS 


EHD. MENARD, Prop. 
Manufacturer of Ginger Ale, Cream Soda and 
Mineral Water, &c., &c. 

On Sale at the R. C. D. Canteen. 
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St. Johns Beer Depot. 


| FRONTENAC BREWERIES LTD 


The English Ale at its best, and the Troopers favourite, 
supplied to the R. C. D. Canteen by 


ED. MENARD. Agent. 


| Telephone 181. 2, Jacques Cartier Street. § 
Sereibikikikitititabibibesbicibibibaibabir tit ihinst trea aA FF oo RS SRA 





Ft ; = 
a ee Sa Eas ba lhe 














Vol. IV. | No6== 





HDITORIAL STAFF 


Editor 


Captain M. H. A. Drury, R.C.D. a 
Cavalry Barracks, St. Johns, P.Q. 


Assistant Editors: 


Stanley Barracks, Toronto, Major W. Baty. Cavalry Barracks, St. Johns, Sgt. T. Sheehy. 
Advertising: 
Stanley Barracks, Toronto, Major W. Baty. Ao anaes Barracks, St. Johns, Tpr. W. C. Mundell. 
ub Staff: 


Stanley Barracks, Toronto, Sgt. T. Doran. 
Old Comrades Representative: Major E. A. Hethrington. 


Advertising rates on application. Contributions invited. 


Cutting from other papers must bear the name of the paper from which they are taken. 








CONTENTS 


Page Page 
‘‘B*’ Squadron, Royal Canadian Dragoons, 1916 .............. 2 Something New and Something Old ...........c.ccccccececs 8 
Personal ‘and’ Tregimontal |. 325 csees os, «pss acetates ee 3 Mix War Diary Ceontinwed) c0 2. cen sista cin es 05s 2 outed giacehe eae 9 
CRT DTT ci ITAL CEA On Searct A A ARAN SGIA 3 AClondert=Belisnd thee Lines = tue ake bey esate ace nes 10 
Sore P i Ly eel od par aeerns ORT PAMPER IRS APT SMP Aare aoe A wit Sy acs 4 BT i PNG Par totic she sant gle tare (oct oi slataiaigl < e stehctas) can “a iateba cftastacduece & 10 
Safety Precautions on the Miniature Range .................. 5 Suldsariar (eon tine) 25. oar nl aeatsie lana ns cnisn «bcs '< sea erma Ni erie 12 
The Queen of Roumania Visits Chicago ................2065. 6 Te FAT SATO Li Eis eins 5 ne clase cuatn, Scie alas bap, cle’ S's Ba Sibra eres 15 
MICAS, ING WE 2 oreo ios niin ae we 00g oaieinietsicls Bice WIR aot aoe 6 CIPS nk eae torn hati riate A le aiake seasons Apert co Int ol avalnsg.s\sie.inisc, of acasalsua pie 16 
Citing FOmMe wooed nce ces 6.20: x niee oupl erp eneafelite (Smile sieht sales 7 GORI Team oa ac oteate as carga ante aces sm hiare.aip Kis = Wie ale’ o-ais'os0'Sre cuate Sides 18 
MCOTFORDONGOIOD)  v.i5 agian. a.s- bt: 0 where ech'n Sle Sletava dapMely a ule lafe sib yaiat, 6 6 & The Historic Richelieu Valley (concluded) ..............00.. 19 








<<< EF 









““B’? SQUADRON, ROYAL CANADIAN DRAGOONS, 1916. ‘ 


. a 
shies! 
# 


Front Row (left to right)— S.SM. Copeland, Major Timmis, Sgt. Tamlyn. 
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=, 


=i 


Personal & Regimental 








(St. Johns) 


The anniversary of the Armis- 
tice was fittingly observed by the 
Garrison at St. Johns. The annual 
Garrison church parade took place 
on Sunday, Novemiber 7th, at the 
Anglican Chureh, where a memor- 
ial service was held. ‘The service 
was conducted by the Rev. Mr. 
Andrews, who served during the 
war in the artillery and has since 
been ordained to holy orders and 
is at present the rector of Clar- 
enceville, Que. He spoke in a 
most impressive manner, the theme 
of his sermon being “‘Man is 


bought «vith a price,’’ and pointed | 


out that everythine we possess in 
our spiritual, national or personal 
lives was originally obtained for 
a price, and in many cases by the 
price of sacrifice, either on our 
own part or on the part of those 
who have gone before us. It is 
our duty to ensure that that price 


has not ‘been expended in vain. | 
After the offertory a short silence | 


was observed, followed ‘by the ren- 
dgring ‘of the “‘Dead March in 
Saul’? on the organ. Juast Post 


and Reveille was then sounded by | 
the trumpeters of the Royal Can- | 


adian Dragoons, followed by the 
National Anthem. During the 
service a ‘beautiful solo, ““R6ck of 
Awes,’’ was feelingly rendered by 
Mrs. ‘C. R. Hill. 





On Monday, Thanksgiving Day, | 
an Armistice memorial ceremony | 


was held under the auspices of the 
St.-Johns-Iberville branch of the 
Canadian Legion. ‘'D’’ Co., R.C. 
R., furnished a guard of honour. 





On November 11th the Garrison 
paraded in line on the barracks 
square opposite the memorial clock 
and tablet for the purpose of ob- 
serving the nation-wide two min- 
utes’ silence. The ceremony was 
brief ‘but impressive, the garrison 
being called to attention as the 
first stroke of 11 sounded from 
the memorial clock, the striking of 
the clock was ‘followed bv the Last 
Post, after which the two minutes 
silence was observel. Wreaths 
from the Officers’, Sergeants’ and 
Men’s Fesses were then affixed to 
the clock and ttablet, and the cere- 


mony completed by the stirring | 
| yanks have been attending the re- 
| cent courses at the Royal School 
On Monday evening, November 


notes of Reveille. 


Sth, a most delightful gathering of 
the Permanent Force took place in 


the form of a dinner jparty given | 


at the Sherbrooke Apartiments, 
Montreal, by Brie.-Gen. W. 5B. M. 
King, C.M/G., DS/0., V.D., for 
the oficers of the Permanent Force 








jor B. C. Hutchinson, 17th D.Y. 








their wives. ‘Those present inelud- 
ed Colonel J. T. E. Gagnon, O.B. 
E., R.C.A.P.C., and Mrs. Gagnon, 
Col. M. A. Piche, V.D., RJC.A.V. 
C., and Mrs. Piche, Lieut-Col. B. 


-C, White, O.B.E., R.O0.0.C., and | 


Mrs. Whilte, Lieut.-Col. K. M. Per- 
ry, D.S.0., The RJC.R., G.S.0. M. 
D. No. 4, and Mrs. Perry, Lieut.- 


| Col. H. Chasse, D.S.0., M.C., RL 


22nd Regiment, and Mrs. Chasse, 
Lieut.-Col. J. K. Keefler and Alrs. 


C., R.C.A.MAC., and Mrs. Wiliams, 
Capt. R. E. Balders, MC., R.C. 
R., and Mrs. Balders, (Capt. G. B. 
Howard, R-C.O.C., and Mrs. How- 
ard, Capt. A. G.. Routier, M.C., 
Royal 22n Regiment, and Mrs. Rou 
tier, Capt. M. H. A. Drury, R.C. 
D., and Mrs. Drury, Mrs. L. D. 
Hamond, Nursing Sister F. H. 
Wylie, R.R.C., R-C.A.MA., Col. 
K. Cameron, C.M.G., V.D., C.A. 
M:C., Capt. A. Nicholls, M:C., R. 
C.R., Capt. G. F. Berteau, R.-C. 
D., and Capt. M. J. Joyce, R.C.A. 
S.C. 

The St. Johns contingent motor- 
ed to Montreal in three cars and 
naturaly did not return ‘til the 
small hours of the morning. 

Letters and cards have been re- 
ceived from Major and Mrs. Bow- 
ie, anouncing their safe arrival in 


England. They report a_ very 
rough but otherwise uneventiul 
crossing. 





Miss Ivy Nicholls, daughter of 


Capt. A. Nicholls, R.C.R., who 1s | 


attending St. Mark’s School, Tor- 
onto, visited St. Johns over the 


thanksgiving holiday as the guest | 


of Capt. and Mrs. Drury. 





were favoured with q visit from 
the officers of the French and Bel- 
eian International Officers’ Jump 


ing Teams, who had landed in. 


Montreal that day enroute to the 
Royal Winter Fair at Toronto. 
They motored down to St. Johns, 


accompanied (by Brig.-Gen. King | 
and Lt-Col. ‘Chasse, and dined in| 
An informal | 
dance was aranged in their honour | 


the Officers’ Mess. 


but to our great regret they were 
forced to leave us at about 10 p.m. 


in order to catch the evening train 


for Toronto. 





The folowing officer and other 


of Cavalry at St. Johns. P/Ma- 
R.C.H., for field officers’ course, 
Lieuts. J. D. Schofield, 8th P-L. 
(N.B.) Hussars; R. B. Seott, 7th 
Tiossars; L. N. Clinch, N.B.D., for 
the subalterns’ conrse; Capt. G. 
U. Francoeur, Regiment de Mais-. 
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af Military District No. 4 eal 


Keefler, Major J. V. Williams, M. 
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onneuve, and Lieut. E. Samson, 
Regiment de Levis, for proficien- 


ey in riding, and Set. W. Fy Par-| 


kins, 8th Hussars, for the N.C.O.’s 
class. 

A number of junior N.C.O.'s 
and Troopers of *‘A’’ Squadron, 
R.C.D., also attended the classes 
for [Permanent { Fhrce N-C.O.’s 
qualifications, 





Capt. H. Wyatt, Johnston, 17th 
D.Y.R.C.H , recently spent sever- 
al days at the Cavalry Barracks. 





Capt. and Mrs. M. Drury, Mrs. 
Colin Campbell and Capt. A. Nich 
olls, M.C., from St. Johns, attend- 
ed the Armistice Ball at the Wind- 
sor Hotel, Montreal, on November 
10th. 





Our congratulations to Farrier- 


' Sergeant ‘‘Umps’’ Taylor anl Mrs 


Taylor on the arrival of a baby. 
daughter. 





Mrs. W. D. Manning recently re- 
turned from abroad where she has 


spent the summer visiting her par- | 


ents in England. 





Mrs. G. F. Berteau and Miss 
Geraldine Berteau have arrived 
from Toronto, -.and the Berteau 
family have now taken up their 
residence at 16 Jacques Sartier 
Street, St. Johns. We again ex- 


| press our delight and pleasure in| 
On Saturday, November 6th, we | 


having them with us. 
————— oo 


Major F. Sawers, M.C.. who is 


at present attending the Kefresh- | 


er Course at the R.M.C., Kingston, 
spent Thanks¢iving week-end at 











the ‘Cavalry Barracks. 





Capt. and Mrs. L. D. Hammond 


and family have been in Toronto. 
attending the Royal Winter Fair. 


Mrs. Hammond and family have 
now returned to St. Johns and 
Capt. Hammond has proceded to 
Ottawa to compete in the Winter 


| Fair in that city. 


Old Comrades. 


The’ Old Comrades Association 
smoking concert held at Stanley 





Barracks on Saturday, November 


6th, at 8 pm., by the kind per- 
mission of ‘Colonel Walker Bell, D. 


| S.O., was once again an unquali- 


fied success.. The attendance, not 
quite as large as on the first oc- 
casion, was very satisfactory and 
truly represenitative of the ‘associ- 
ation, members from every year 
of the .regiment’s existence bemg 
present. 

The gathering met in the gym- 
nasium, which was suitably decor- 
ated for the occasion. Old friend- 
ships were renewed, old times 


brought to mind, and the spirit of 


comradeship and esprit-de-corps of 
which the regiment and the asso- 
ciation are justly proud was again 
the keynote of the evening. 

An excellent programme, entire. 
ly by past and present cuembers 
of the regiment, we* provided. The 
proceedings ~Zlued with the sing- 
ing -* "ne National Anthem, fol- 
lowed by one minute’s silence in 
memory of our fallen comrades, af- 
ter which, under the genial lead- 





Electricity Transforms the Home 
LET US SHOW YOU HOW 
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Dr. Armand Gervais, 0.0.5 
SURGEON DENTIST 
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L. D. Trudeau 


Sugar Crust Bread, 
Cakes and Pies, 
Special Orders attended to’ 


177 Richelieu St., 


t. Johns, Que. 





XMAS GOODS 
| AND 
~ CARDS 





BERNARD & Hl 


52 Richelieu St. Johns Que. 





Phone 129 49 Collin Street 


Latour & Dupuis Inc. 
ST-JEAN, QUE. 
Lumber Merchants 
and 
Manufacturers of all kinds 
of Sash, Doors and 
Mouldings. 
Specialty—-Window and 

Plate Glass. 





fal. Office 351 P.O, Box 46 


Tel. Res. 392 


DR. W.H.MONET 


Surgeon-Dentist, 


48 Richelieu St. St.Johns, Que. 
Above 5-10-15 cts store 







| panyine for the soncs 
during the remaiader of the pro- | 


| activities. 


“THE 


ership of Mr. Musgrave at the 


Sergeant Buell then presented 


some marvellous golancing feats. 
His performance was outstanding | 


feature, and the ease with which 
every part of his act was done from 
the balancing of a cigarette paper, 


on ‘his nose to a sword or rifle on| 
his firehead, or a ladder crowned | 
| with a hat, cane and five chairs on | 
| one, hand brought hearty appleuse 


from all. The ineidental music 
during this and most of the aecom 


gramme ‘was artistically played by 
Trumpeter-Major Travers. Then 


followed a very pleasing pipe solo| 
| by ex-Sergeant 
which Jock Henderson pleased the 


Thompson, after 
aldience with a couple of Scotch 
songs. 


chosen words, and congratulated 
the association on its growth and 
He eonveyed ito ihe 
meeting expressions of interest 
and good wishes from General Les- 


sard and General Williams, both | 
of whom were unfortunately un- | 


able to be present. 


sided, Trooper Pritchard contir- 
ued the programme with a couple 
af English sea songs, which were 


|well received. The audience was 


then favoured with two yocal uwmn- 
bers from the oldest (in point of 
service) member of the regiment 


present, Major James Widgery, | 


looking as he always does after 


| any interval, several years young- 


er. Finnegan’s Band, under the 
able leadership of Sergeant-Major 
Copeland, which as usual deserv- 
edly proved a general favourite, 
brought the official programme to 
close. The remainder of the 
evening was clevoted to the renew- 
ing or old ties and exchange of 
stories and was enlivened by sey- 
eral impromptu numbers by var- 
ious memibers. ‘‘God Save the 


| 





The regular autumn and gener- 
al meeting of the Old Comrades 
Association, which took place in 
the Toronto Armouries on the even 


ing of October 16th, was well at- 


tended, about a quarter of the Tor- 

onto membership being present. 
After the discussion arising from 

the reading of the minutes, which 


| included many expressions of re- 


eret that the inclement weather 
last summer had prevented the 
holding of g picnic, the meeting 
proceeded to new business. 

It was moved by Major Widg- 
ery, seconded by Mr. \C. Morrison, 


'and earried, that the Association 


renclered | 


at about 11.30, brought a) 


very pleasant evenine to a close. | : 7 : “- 
YP 50 | regiment played in the field would 


| prove of great interest to all. 
beg to assure Mr. Martin that so 





GOAT” 


| should hold a smoking concert and 
piano, several choruses were sung. | 


a picnic annually and should take 
part in the Veterans’ Parade on 


the 24th of May in each year for 


the purpose of assisting in the de- 
coration of various war memorials. 
In connection with the smoker it 
was suggested by Major Widgery 


that this gathering should be held 


as near as possible to the anni- 


versary Of some outstanding event 
The | 
date of the regiment’s organization | 
was first suggested, but as this | 


in the regiment’s history. 


was so near Christmas it was felt 
that some other occasion should be 


chosen, and it was finally decided | 
that the smoker should be held on’ 
the Saturday nearest the 28th of. 


March, on which date the regiment 
first went on active service. The 
date for the picnic is to be some 


| time in July, as in normal cir- 
Colonel Walker Bell then wel- 
| comed the members in a few well- 


cumstances this will permit of the 


affair taking place at Niagara-on- 


the Lake, while the regiment is at 
camp. 

After some further discussion, 
on motion of Major Midgery, sec- 
onded ‘by Trooper Gill, it was de- 
cided that the executive commit- 
tee be instructed to draw up a de- 


; | sign and obtain prices for a ban- 
After the applause which greet: | 
ed the Colonel’s remarks had sub- | 


ner for the Association, and that 
the committee should report on 
this matter at the next general 
meeting. It was then moved by 
My Hanks, seconded by Mr. Simp- 
kins, and earied, that Major Wid- 
gery ‘be added to the committee 
for this purpose. 

A motion was then ¢arried to 
the effect that ‘Colonel Bell be ap- 
proached with regard ‘to the use 
of the gymnasium for a smoking 


eoncert to be held on November 6. | 
Major Hethrington was added to | 


the executive committee, and after 
a minute's silence in memory of 
fallen comrades, the meeting ad- 
journed. 
= 
We read with much interest ex- 
Set. Martin’s letter in the October 


issue of ‘‘'The Goat,*’ and heartily | 


agree with his suggestion that 
more articles about the part the 


We 


far as Toronto is concerned the 
Old Comrades Association is cer- 
tainly ‘‘func¢tioning.** We regret 
that so far no lbranech has been 
formed in Montreal. 








A young Serbian studying in 
England was asked to translate 
the following sentence from his 
native tongue into Enelish: ‘*‘He 
gave up his life on the battle- 
field.”’ With the help of the dic 
tionary he produced the ‘following 
version: ‘‘He relinquished his vi- 
tality on the tbellicose meadow. ’’ 


-osed of Lt.-Col. 





Bytown Bits. 


Guards Entertain —The Officer 
Commanding the Governor Gener- 
al’s Foot Guards, Lieut.-Col. C. B. 
Topp, DS.O., and officers of the 
regiment held an ‘‘At Home”’ in 
their mess recently. The guest of 
honour was the Viscount Willing- 
don, the honorary Lieutenant-Col- 
onel of the regiment. 





No Ceremony.—The visit of Her 
Majesty the Queen of Rumania we 
not marked by any military dis- 
play. 





Signallers Organize—The sec- 
ond new association to be organ- 
ized this year was the Canadian 
Signals Association, which recent- 
ly held its organization meeting in 
Ottawa. The committee respons- 
ible for the association was com- 
Forde, D.8.O., 
Lt.-Col. F. G. Malloch, M:C., V.D., 
2nd Reserve Battalion, Hamilton, 
Lt.-Col. J.-C. Franklin, M.C., 10th 
Signal Battalion, Winnipeg, Li.- 
Col. C. A. Fages, 5th Signal Batta- 
lion, Quebec, Lt.-Col. A. W. Bea- 
ment, 3rd Signal Battalion, Ot- 
tawa, Major I. D. Conover, M.C., 


| 2nd Signal Battalion, Toronto, Ma- 
jor H. R. Tyner, M/C., 14th Signal 


Battalion, Hamilton, Major V. 5. 
MeClenaghan, M.C. 3rd Signal Bat 
talion, Ottawa. 





Now at H.Q.—Lieut.-Col. W. H. 
P. Elkins, D/S.0., R.C.H.A., has 
taken over his duties at Ottawa es 
Officer Administraliing the Royal 
Canadian Artillery. He succeeds 
the late Col. Georges Roy. 





The Winter Fair. The Royal 
Ottawa Winter Fair will hold 
sway the week of the 22nd and a 
large crowd is expected. The mili- 
tary events are assured of success 
and the jumpers from Toronto, Ot- 
tawa and Montreal will ‘be in evi- 
dence. The Roval Canadian Dra- 
goons from Toronto will put on 
the musical ride and an effort is 
being made to get the gym. squad 
from R.M.C. 








Military Team Announced. — 
Major R. S. Timmis and Capt. 8. 
C. Bate. of the Royal Canadian 
Dragoons, Toronto, and Lieut. C. 


F, Elliott, Royal ‘Canadian Horse 
Artillery, Kingston, have been se- 


leeted as the ‘Canadian team in the 
international cavalry officers’ 
jumping competition to be held at 
the Royal Winter Fair, Toronto, 
which started on November 12th. 
Teams fram Belgium, France and 
the United States are also entered 
in the competition, and all will 
Jater compete in a similar eveni at 





the National Horse Show in New 
York. 

The entries for this year’s horse 
show at the fair total 1,650, a rec- 
ord never before equalled at any 
horse show on the continent. In- 
cluded in this number are prac- 
tically all the leading stables of 
Canada and the United States. 





Staff Course Starts——The theor- 
etical portion of the militia staff 
course \for M.D. No. 3 opened at 


Ottawa on the Ist instant. The 
lectures are being delivered by 


Lieut.-Col. R. J. Brooke, G.S.O. 


for M.D. No. 3. 





Sports for Winter. — The regi- 
mental sports committee, P.L.D.G., 
held a meeting recently and as a 
result there will be inter-squadron 
indoor gaseball matches and hock- 
ey matches throughout the winter 
season. The president of the 
committee is Major E, A. A. Dev- 
itt. 





Those Rubber Boots. — I was 
rather surprised in reading Mr. 
Powelll’s 
find out that he was not aware 
of the reason for sheep and rub- 
ber ‘boots being coupled together. 
Like Mutt and Jeff, ham and eggs, 
Peaches and Browning, the two 
are not to be separated. It is a 
well-known ‘fact that sheep herders 
in the west always carry the boots 
to protect themselves from getting 
their feet wet in the wet grass. 
Laugh that one off. 





Artillery Competitions. — Van- 
couver, B-C., batteries and the 15th 
Field Brigade of Vancouver won 
all the general efficiency compet- 
itions in the various branches of 
artillery held under the supervis- 
ion of the Canadian Artillery As- 
sociation during the past summer. 


Results in the various competitions | 


were announced recently. 

General efficiency competition, 
(field artillery brigades) — First 
place and cup presented by late 


Lord Shaughnessy, 15th Field Bri-. 


wade, Vancouver, B.C.; 2nd, Win- 
nipee Brivade; 3rd, Moneton, N.B. 
General efficiency 
(field batteries) —- 1st place, also 
Governor General and Stradbrooke 
cups, 31st Field Battery, 
ver, B.C.; 
downe ewp, 


2nd place and Lans- 
o6th Field Battery, 


tery, Belleville, Ont. 

General efficiency competition 
medium and heavy artillery—lst, 
place and Governor General’s cup, 
oth Medium Battery. Vancouver; 
2nd place and Association’ Chal- 
lenge Sue 9th Heavy Battery, of 
Halifax, NJ ord, 4th Medinm 
Battery, St. Toby, N.B. 


Battery gun practice competition ' 


letter the other day to | 





competition | 


Vancou- | 





| 


| entforeed. 


point until it has been ascertained 


| and muzzles pointing towards the 


| Tear. 
Sydney Mines, N\S.; 3rd, 34th Bat | 
| ing practise will be allowed in rear 


mediately 
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—ist and Oswald and Montizam- 
bert Challenge cups, 934th Field 
Battery, Belleville, Ont.; 2nd, 38th 
Battery, Winnipee; 3rd, 9th Tor- 
onto. 

Gun practice—lst place and Wil | 
son Smith Challenge cup, 9th 
Heavy Balttery, Halifax, N,S.; 2nd 
place and Mercier Challenge tro-| ¥ 
phy, 4th Medium JBatterv, St. 
John, N.B.; 3rd, 5th Medium M 
Battery, Vancouver. 

Ejfficieney of personal competi- 
tion—l1st and Hurdman Challenge 
eup, 61st Field Battery, Edmon- 
ton, Alta.; 2nd, 31st Battery, Van- 
eouver; 3rd, 10th Battery, St. 
Catharines, Ont. 

Battery tactics competition— | 7 
Ist place and Grant Challenge! 
cup, 10th Battery, St. Catharines, | ¥ 
Ont.; 2nd place and ‘Czowski Chal- | § 
lenge cup, 5th Battery, Montreal.| @ 

The Macdonald trophy for gun- | } 
laying and signalling was won by 
the 8th Field Battery, Moncton, N. 
B. 

The Sir James Aiken’s cup for 
the best shooting battery of Mani- 
toba was won by the 38th Field 
Battery, Winnipeg. 

The cup presented iby D. Lorne 
MeGibbon for the best shooting 
battalion of Quebee was won by 
the 7th Field Battery of Montreal. | 





The Gift for the Man? 


Mappin& Webb 


CANADA — -LIMITED. | 


353 St. Catherine Street West, Montreal 
Jewellers Goldsmiths Silversmiths 
Since 1810 





SAFETY PRECAUTIONS ON 
THE MINIATURE RANGE 





Special precautions must be ta- 
ken on the miniature range to en- 
sure that no accidents occur. 

Range discipline will be strictly 
No man will be allowed 
to take up a position at the firing 


that no one is in front of the fir- 
ing point. 


LIMITED 


313 Beaver Hall 
MONTREAL 


Load and commence firing will 
be carried out by word of command 
and on completion of practise un- 
loading will be carried out by word 
of command; rifles will remain at | & 


aes - : = ae Established 
the firmg poimt with bolts open 


200 Years 


targets. Firers will stand up be- 
hind the tiring point. TARGET 
WILL THEN BE CHANGED. 
Only one detail at a time will 
be allowed on the firing point, the 
remainder to ibe five yards in the 


SWORD MANUFACTURERS 


Presentation Plate Badges Military Equipment 












Rose Bowls Buttons of all kinds 


No manipulation of bolt cr aim- 3 
Medals 


Challenge Cups Gold and Silver Lacemen 





of the firing point. 

Rifles will be inspected before 
being taken away from the firing 
point. 


Art Metal Workers 


Sterling Silver and Electro Plated Wares 


Contractors to the Canadian, English and 


Sport Trophies Decorations 


Unexpended ammunition will 
be collected from each detail im- 
after each practise. 


R.J.B. 


Foreign Governments. 
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—to hear the marvel — 
of the age,—the 


New | 
Orthophonic | 


Victrola 









Music of such aston- 
ishing range and rich- 
ness of tonethat you 
will be amazed. Be 
our guests. To-day? 


JEWELLER & OPTICIAN 
\ 


Richelieu St.St. Johns,” 
Que. 
SOLE VICTOR 





. HIS MASTER'S VOICE 
acer tl Cis = 


ah Fie PTY Pa 


me ee 


You are always 
welcome 
at 


JA. Lomme& Co. Ltd. 





Established in 1876 Tel 65 


C. 0. GERVAIS & FRERE 


Dealers in Dry Goods Groceries, 


Hardware, Glass, Oils, Paints 
and Cement. 
Wholesale and Retail, 





Fora Military Hair Cut 
patronize 

c. Cousineau, 
Barber, 


THE BARRACKS. 


Pie Ouceal 









Rumania Visits 


Chicago, Ill. 


The furore caused throughout 
the United States by the visit of 
Queen Rumania, with its resultant 
petty intrigues, commercialized 
publicity and social back-biting, 
has invaded Chicago during the 
four-day visit of Her Majesty. For 
a democratic country, the arrange- 
ments for enteraining 
quite out-shone anything in Eur- 
ope. Front-page headlines in the 
leading journals depict the pro- 
eress of the special royal train, 
columns are devoted to the ques- 
tion as to whether it is democratic 
to kiss the Queen’s hand and whe- 
ther silk hats and frock coats 
should ibe worn at receptions at- 
tended ‘by Her Majesty. 
on-looker this hysterical outburst 
is most amusing. To the royal 
guest, although she has the good 
taste not to show it, the form of 
entertainment provided for her 
and the ultra-extravagant display 
of wealth by ‘her hostesses, must 
provide quiet amusement, mingled 
with boredom. 

A royal visitor gets no more 
chance to see the real life of a 
country that an Inspector-General 
has of seeing the unit he inspects 
under normal conditions. Every- 
thing is artificial, and the wonder 


is that royalty can stand the daily | 


routine of official functions. No 
one really knows 
prompted the Queen of Roumania 
to visit the United States and time 
alone will tell. One reads and 


| hears opinions on every side but 
it is all guesswork, and Will Rog- | 


ers may ‘be as correct as anyone 
when he says if anyone wants ti 
know the reason, ‘“Take a look at 
the picture of the King.’’ 
Someone with a sense of humour 


rovalty | 
| tra Dry, for five minutes. 


To the | 


what reason | 





= 





“THE GOAT” 


dian, while the search was in pro- 
oress excitedly ran through the 
royal apartments, exclaiming in 
broken English, ‘‘The Queen lost 
her foot.’ 

4 p.m.—tThe Princess requested 
that a radio be installed in her 
suite, which was done. Listened 
in for one and one-half hours and 
stated that American jazz was 
wonderful. 

6 p.m.—The detective assigned 
to the royal! suite was given a hard 
assignment. That was to watch a 
bottle of champagne, Mumm ’s Ex- 
A test 
of honesty for the Chicago Police 
Department. 

7 p.m.—Queen arrived one-half 
hour late, so interested at the Art 
Institute forgot about schedule. 

7.20 pm.—Her Majesty orders 
two copies of each Chicago news- 
paper, pleased with contents, ord- 
ered that they be filed away to 
take back to Roumania. 

8 p.m.—Several letters received 
from demented persons. One man 
wrote from Racine, Wis., that if 
offered proper inducements he 
would marry the princess, 

8.30 p.m.—The manager’s dog 
wanders up to the suite and makes 
friends with the royal cur, Kage. 

10 p.m—The Prince’s valet 
spends half an hour preparing cig- 


arette lighter for the Prince, who 
uses 1t continually instead of mat- | 
| ches. 





Chicago Notes 


Horse lovers are awaiting with 





interest the opening of the Inter-, 
national Stock Show on November 


29th ‘This show always brings 
out the pick of the hunters, three 
and five-gaited horses and. harness 
classes. The show lasts till De- 


camber 4th, and on December 7th | 


the Chicago Riding Club will hold 
its second horse show under the 
able direction of Mr. O. W. Leh- 


has published in the Chicago Her-| mann. 


ald and Examiner a daily diary of 
what happens at the Lake Shore 
Hotel, where the Queen is stay- 
ing, and [ attach it verbatim, hop- 
ing it will serve to show real life 


/ In a royal apartment. 


8 am.—The thead housekeeper 


| and maid called to prepare the 


Prince’s bedroom. They asked 


the valet if it was O.K. to go in. | 


He, not understanding English, 
stated that it was. When they got 
in they surprised the Prince in 
the act of taking a bath. 

3.30 p.m.—Considerable excite- 
ment. The Queen’s personal dog, 
Kage, was seen to play with the 
Queen’s golden slipper. He hid 
it behind a trunk. 
Custo- 


3.45 p.m.—The Royal 


Alfter ‘half an | 


‘hour’s search the maid found it. | ing pages these days. 





Tiwo events of interest this week 
in Chicago are the visit of Suzanne 
Lenglen and her troupe of Pyle- 
Drivers and the first professional 


hockey match between the newly- | 


organized Chicago Black Hawks 
and the Toronto St. Pats. From 
the advance sale of tickets there is 
reason to ‘believe that hockey will 
be as enthusiastically received in 
this city as in New York. Chic- 
avo has two teams, one in the N. 


| H.A., and one in the new Amer- 


ican League, under the managce- 
ment of ‘*Pat’’ Muldoon and Ed- 
die Livingston respectively. 





Football holds sway in the sport- 
On Satur- 
day, November 13th, 35,000 peo- 








with the fact that 





— — = ——— 


ple saw two local teams, North- 
western University and ‘Chicago 
University, battle. Northwestern 
won by 37—7, and in doing so ac- 
complished the remarkble feat of 
scoring a touchdown in less than 
a minute of the opening. The ball 
was kicked off by Chicago and was 
caught on Northiwestern’s five- 
yard line by the left full-back, who 
proceeded to run 90 yards for a 
touchdown, interference blocking 
the tacklers so effectively that not 
a hand was laid on him. 





By having on hand plenty of 
nickles and dimes before a church 


| parade, Bill Jewkes has evidently 


found a good scheme for boosting 
his volume of business. But 
‘Tkie”’ says ‘‘there’s no profit in 
it.’’ What would happen if it be- 
came known to the church author- 
ities that the contents of the eol- 
lection plates were obtained by 
means of ‘‘the book?’’ It reminds 
me of the story of the Scotchman 
who dropped a sovereign in the 
plate by mistake. As he attempt- 
ed to recover it the sidesman rap- 
ped him on the knuckles, saying 
“‘once in, im  forever.’’ ‘The 
Scotchman remarked ‘‘I’ll get a 
sovereign ’s worth of blessing any- 
way,’ but he was told that he 
wouldn't, since he only intended 
to put in a shilling. 





Bill Jewkes’ latest ‘bargains in- 
clude a pipe at $1.50 and a pouch 
at $1.25, or the two for $2.75. Is 
this another attempt to smash 
the T. Eaton Co.? 





Latest reports from England 
state that coal is now four shil- 
lings per ewt. It is expected 
that food will rise to 7d. per glass. 

We hope that the sudden desire 
of a number of our recruits to be- 
come trumpeters ‘has no connection 
the trumpet 


squad practices in the gym. on 


| Winter afternoons. 





While reminiscing about the last 
Sydney strike the other night we 
heard about a gentleman who, 
when visiting a lady of Hebrew 
extraction, gave his name as Mun- 
dellstein.: We half-suspected it, 
Jakey—but—nuf sed. 





““Q”’ Branch announces that in 
future greatcoats will not be ex- 
changed in lien of saddlery, or 
that horses are not to be turned 
into stores for the purpose of con- 
demning. Tenders are invited for 
the manufacture of a sign-board te 
be hung outside the Stores, viz., 


YES WE HAVE NO 


6: © * * + £ Hh * 


* ££ # + £ # ©  & 








Persons wishing to interview the 
storeman re graft will kindly use 
the back entrance. 

We wish to extend our condol- 
ences to the troops in this hour of 
nudity, but it’s not our fault. 





Mrs. Hargreaves and family 
their numerous friends are winter- 
ing in the canteen. We presume 
that the steward will soon be en- 
vagd in the fur trade. 





Ex-Tpr. Meade writes that he is 
making up for the sleep he lost 
while with the Drags. We hope 
that when he does wake up his dis- 
turber will not use the same means 
as Set. Clulow did that night on 
the truck at Glace Bay. 

Mr. and Mrs. Jewkes held the 


fifteenth anniversary of their wed. 


ding the othe revening in their 
palatial residence off Zero Avenue. 
A host of guests ‘from the upper 
strata of society, 
Cowling, R.:C.D., and Mr. Gard- 
ner, O.M.W., were present. The 
display of spats, socks, woolen, 
pairs, ete., was sufficient evidence 
of the extreme opulence of the 
cuests; in fact our correspondent 


was astounded at the lavish dis-| j. ayy] sorry but she seen a lit. 


play of Saville Row and Rue de 
ja Paix creations. Mr. Jewkes 
was becomingly attired in trous- 
ers, DJS., pairs, one, shirts, flan- 
nel, khaki, one. It was interest- 
ing to note 
socks are a family heirloom, hav- 
ing been handed down through the 
Jewkes family from the time of Sir 
Ethelred de Jewkes. 

Evervbody enjoyed themselves 
and wished their ‘hosts many hap- 
py returns. 


PHYSICAL TRAINING 
Capt. A. Nicholls, M.C., R.C.R., 
deserves eredit on the organization 
of a new form of activity added 
to our winter programme of sports, 
namely, in the organization of a 
physica] ‘training class flor the 
wives of the officers of the yarri- 
son. These classes take place three 
afternoons a week in the @ymnas- 
ium, ‘but unfortunately are held 
behind closed doors. ‘Several at- 
tampts on the part of the Olfficer 
Commanding, the Adjutant and 
the Medical Officer to visit the 
eymnasium ‘‘on duty’’ whilst the 
class is in progress have been met 
with decided rebuffs, but it is an- 
nounced on good authority that 
the editor of ‘°The Gioat’- is ta be 





permitted to attend in the near) 


future with a view of obtaining 
interviews with Capt. Nicholls and 
some of his star pupils. The class 
is referred to by the elite as 
**Nick’s Vim ‘Class.’’ 


including Mr. | 


that Mr. Jewkes’ | 


Writing Home 


Station Horspital, 
Cavalry Barracks, 
St. Johns, Que. 


Dear Dad: — Well, I guess vou 
think I am going to spend the rest 
of my life in this place, and be- 
tween you and me it looks as if 


I aint got much chance to fly the 


coop before Xmas. I kind o 
thought I might have been let out 
a couple of weeks back, cause my 
wrist was all healed up and I was 
all set to @o, but I was out of luck. 
I spoke to the Sister what runs the 
place in the morning about getting 
my ticket, and she says she will 
ask the Doe. 
comes back and says as how his 
nrbs wil let me go when I finish 
a ‘bit of painting [ was doing at 


the head of the stairs. Well, Dad, | 


I gets started and was standing on 
a chair finishing the top molding 


when Sister cames by with a tray. | 
‘“That’s fine,*’ she says, ‘‘it looks 


real nice.’’ With that she lets out 
a scream and bumps into the chai: 
and over I goes down the stairs 
and ibreaks a leg. She says sie 


tle mouse. ‘Cause I can’t say noth- 
in but I seed no mouse an? a9 
draw your own conclusions. 

I kind of thought that being in 
bed with my leg in a splint would 
kvbosh me doing any work but I 
sure overlooked 
seams as how they decorate this 
joint all up for Xmas and ‘ais 
year they is going to go to special 


trouble, cause the guy what tock 


the Skinny Major’s place whiie he 
is in England learnin to be a col- 
onel don’t drink nothine and so 
he will be sober on Xmas ino: 1- 


| ing and the colours won't run -| 


gether like they used to for ve 
other guy. Just as soon as [ was 


se (GOLATT * 


In a little while she | 


something. It} DoSo he was further down 








Sold by all Groceries 
in 98s., 49s., and 24s. bags. 


the 
list.’? Can you beat that? 


There is a guy in the next bed 


to me what was servant to ‘‘The 


Dook.’’ ‘He was carrying some 
empty bottles from the ‘‘Dook’s* 
room downstairs and he saw suime 
stuff in one of them and got so 
excited that ‘he trips and ‘falls and 
cuts his hands to pieces. 


year that he has ever found any- 


able to sit wp in bed Nurse comes| thing more than a smell in the 


in with a box of coloured paper 
and a pair of scissors and tells 
me to cut the paper into 


little | 


bottles he takes out of the 
““Dook’s’’ room. The guy in the 
bed opposite has a ‘broken toe and 


pieces and string them together so! he 1s an officer’s servant too. It 


they will have lots of stuff to hang 
up. 
circulation going’’ she says, **and 
your arms won't get stiff.”’ They 
sure do have a lot of mean tricks 
here to get a cuy to work. I hears 
Doc. and Nurse talking about a 
geuy called Cailyer ithe other day, 
what happens to be the **berries’’ 
on decorating. Doe. says this guy 
is too healthy and he doesn’t know 
how to get him. Nurse says as 


hew it would -be a good thing to 


have the ‘boys all inoculated before 
Xmas so they would not run chan- 
ces on the Xmas dinners. *‘If you 
start only five a day,” she says, 
‘that ought to catch him in time, 


| cause last vear when his name was 


“The work will keep your| 


seems as ‘how the new onficer, Cap | 


tain Berteau, was moving his stuff 
into his house in ‘‘ Alibi Terraee”’ 


when this guy asks him if he can 
night. 


go to the movies that 
“What's on?’’ says the captain. 
“The Gold Diggers,”’ says the guy. 
With that 
trunk on his toe. 
Well, so long, Dad. 
here till further notice. 


Write ame 


JIM. 


a . ee 


Seaside Constable (anxious for 
particulars )—*‘Now, sir, are you 
staying ‘ere?’’ 

Motor victim: ‘‘Not if I can get 


+3 


up.’ 


He tells | 
“me it is the first time in over a 


the ‘Captain drops a | 
dat he turned white. 








UNCLE RASTUS EXPLAINS 





‘Tell me, Unele Rastus, how 
come some folks is black an’ others 
white, please?’’ 

Sho’ honey! don’ vou-all neber 
read yo” bible a-tall? Haint you 
neber heered tell of Cain an’ his 
brudder Abel? Well, “twas this 
away. ‘Them times all folks was 
cullud ann ran deir own planta- 
tions an’ was well-to-do, 

“Well, Cain he was just nachel- 
ly a no good kind of nigger, and 
Abel was just the opposite. Abel. 
being jest as good as he could be. 
of course he got all the jam an’ 
extry fixings what was goin’. Of 
course Cain got plumb jealous, an’ 


| nothin’ hurts quite so bad as dat, 


chile, so one day he wps and kills 
Able while dey was hoein’ out de 
corn. Bimeby de Blessed Lawd 
taxed Cain wid his brudder’s 
death, an’ Cain he was so sceered 
An’ dat’s 
how come all de white trash on 


| this yere earth.’’ 


From R. A. Coon, 13 Centre St., 


| Bugward, Que. 





The swain: ‘‘Edith positively 
talks with her eyes.’’ 

The Cynie: *“‘And I suppose 
when she feels like swearine she 
just gives a cursory elance.?? 


i 
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For Excellent 


Fish 





Oysters, Lobsters 
Scallops Etc. 


Fruits and Vegetables 


Extra Special Service to 
R.C.D. and R.C.R. Offi- 
cers, or Commissiaries 
Department, Boarding 
Houses,Convents, Cafés, 
Colleges, Hotels and in- 
dividuals. 


V. Gregoire & Co. 
27 Champlain St. 
St. Johns, Tel. 512 








Leo. Lemaire 
Market Square 


Choicest Meats of all 
kinds 


Vegretables--Always 
Prompt Service 
Tel. 134 





P.O. Box 963 Tel. 785 


Ivan Sabourin, B.C.L. 


Attorney and Counsellor-at-Law 


128a Richelieu St. Sr GH Ns 
(Langlois Bldg ) 





THE ALDERSHOT STORES > 
OF ALDERSHOT, ENG. 


Established twenty-five years ago 
to supply from the Army Headquar- 
ters any article of military clothing 
and equipment, correct in detail, at 
store prices. 

DEPARTMENTS 

Tailoring, Medal Ribbons, 
Whips and Canes, 
Miniature Medals. 

Lost medals replaced. 

Specialty:—Regimental, College or | 
Public ‘School ties in rich silk stocked | 
$1.50 each, Registered post paid. 

Catalogues free upon appiicetion 


Spurs, 
Rifle Requisites, 


The Goat is printed by E. R. Smith 
Co,, Limited, General Printers, St. 
Johns, P.Q. 









shop. 





| forgotten P.C. 49. 


: lent. 
/up and do something. 


| ine? 





Correspondence. 





14 St. John Street, 


Editor, ‘The Goat, 13 


Dear Sir:—lI have read with great 
interest the letter from my old ser- 
geant, A. B. Martin. He is still 
my very good friend even though 
my sergeant. 


Sounds rather un-} 


usual, I admit, nevertheless it is | 


tTue. 


no knowing how far he would 
have climbed. 
would speak, howexer, but the sug- 
gested Old Comrades Association. 

A. B. says, “‘Just lately there 
has been a lot of talk in **The 
Goat*’ about the Old ‘Comrades 
Association.”’ Are you seeing 
things, A.B:? Had no idea you 
indulged in strong waters. For 
months have I searched eagerly for 
the slightest reference to this mat- 
ter. Not a word, uniess it were 
written in Esparento. Had this 


come to my attention before would | 
have responded at once, for this Is | 


a thing I long for. I want to meet 
the.chaps again. 
Want jto shake hands with 
‘em, and for a little while at least, 
live awain in the past. 

be 


Surely something can ar- 


| ranged towards this end. As A.B. 


says, St. Johns is not dar from 


| Montreal or even Ottawa. Will not 
| somebody get “busy? Ii not month- 
'ly, perhaps a semi-vearly gather- 


ing could be arranged. Nothing 
elaborate would ibe looked for. | 


Simply a social evening, A smok- 
ine concert wouldnt be bad. 
Friend **Nobby’* would, I am sure, 
help us out here. We have not 
Not by any 
means, 

It beats me why the millions of 
readers of ‘*The Goat** remain =i- 
For the love of Mike wake 
Doubtless 
vou consider it a poor sort of a 
journal. Why not do something 
to improve it? Don’t leave it all 
to the willing ew who are doing 
all possible to make the thing go. 
Every man has something to sav 
that would be of interest to the 


others. Have a shot at it. Do 
semethinge. Show some sign of 
life. We who do our little best 


should perhaps be shot for the 
offence. It probably is awful, but 
just the same we do what we can 
What of you? What are you do- 
Nothing, save criticise. Left 
to you the old R.C.D. would pass 


| completely oult.of the picture. This 


must never be. They and the davs 


rious to be forgotten. 


Had he been a little less | 
familiar with the rankers there’s | 


It is not of this 1] 


Want to talk | 


| at St. Johns during the Christmas 








| for a swim?’’ 
connected with them are too pre- 
Show a lit- | 
ile interest in us and our paper. 
If vou like it, say so; 1f otherwise, | 





| ! | movement for the purpose of get- 
Montreal, Que. ! 


“THE GOAT” 


say what you want. 
say something. 
glad to connect yourself with any 


At any rate, 


ting together, now and again. Only 
by willing co-operation can any- 
thing in this line succeed, Come 
out from cover and! lend your aid. 
It is needed. 

What about Ottawa? Come on, 
‘“Dad,’’ say your little piece. Am 
sure the genial originator of By- 
town Bits will devote a paragraph 
to further the cause. Can we. not 
arrange something to take place 


season? How about a smoker? 
If not, why not? At all events 
show a little interest by offering 
any suggestions. 
cannot matterialise in a fey min- 
utes, neither can they be created 
by one or two. Co-operation is 
essential and your opinion on the 
matter 1s invited. 


“The Goat’? is pwhlished month- | 


Ivy and for that reason it will be 
ditfieult for .us to definitely ar- 
range this suggested gathering 
through its columns. If there be 
a few willing enthusiasts commun- | 
icate either with the editor or my- 
self so that we may know how we 
stand before going any further. 

It is hardly fair to take up more 
space, so, enthusiastic as I am on 
the subject, must say no more. 

The issue is left in vour hands. 

What about it? 

Yours truly, 
Fred W. Powell. 





At the steamship office the 
prospective traveller had pestered 
the clerk with questions. Mean- 
while a long and angry queue had 
formed. But the clerk 
the joke, 

‘‘Upper or lower berth ?’’ he had , 
asked. 


Say you will be | 





enjoyed | ; 
cured and we've still got left a 








SOMETHING NEW AND SOME. 
THING OLD 





(Gleaned from Chicago Papers.) 


The Fable of the Night Ride 


Onee there was a Nice Girl who 


| went Out Riding with a Boy. Their 


names are Not Important, as you 
probably would not know them 
Anyway. He took the Nice Girl 
way out ‘from Town. Suddenly 
the Automobile Stepped. The Boy 
said: “‘Something must be wrong 
with the Engine.’’ ‘So he got out 


| and Fixed it, got back in and 
Drove Back to Town. 
Moral—Never Go Riding with 


he ~~ .,-|a Mechanie. 
Things like this | 





Nick—' What is the most dan. 
gerous part of an automobile? 

Vic—‘*I won’t even guess.’’ 

Nick—‘*The nut that holds the 
wheel,’”’ 





A beautiful young lady and her 
bashful swain were alone in the 
parlour. After several minutes of 
silence she finally asked: 

‘“What are you thinking about, 
John?”’ 

‘The s-s-same thing you are,” 
he finally ‘blurted out. 

‘*Oh, you bad boy, I’ve a notion 
to slap your face.’’ 


Holmes: *‘Are you going to the 
new show at the Frolics? Tihere’s 


a company of 120.*’ 


Watson: ‘‘Wihat’s that got to do 
with it?’’ 

Holmes: ‘‘Nothing, except they 
carry only one trunk.”’ 





‘“‘Look, papa, Abie’s cold is 


box of cough-drops.’’ 


“Oo, vot extravagance. Tell 


‘““What’s the difference?’’ the Herman to go out and get his feet 


gentleman had asked. 

‘Difference of half a crown in 
this case,*’ replied the obliging 
young man. ‘‘The lower berth is 
higher than the wpper. The high- | 
er price is for the lower. If you 
want it lower you will have to go 
hieher. 
than the lower. In other words, 
the higher, the lower. Most peo- 
ple don"t like the upper, although 
it’s lower, on account of it’s being 
higher. When you oceupy an up- 
per you have to go up to bed and 
get down when you want to get 
up.”’ 

They were still arguing when 
the steamer left port. 


Bernice: ‘‘ Arent you coming in 


Bertha: ‘‘I can’t. 
my bathing suit.*’ 

‘The little raseal., 
have been on a’ diet.”’ 


A moth ate 


He must 


We sell the upper lower | 





vet.”’ 





Adam was lucky in one way. 
Eve couldn't say, ‘‘So’s your old 
man,’’ 





‘*Mom,’’ said little Bobby, burst 
ing excitedly into the ‘house, 
“‘there’s going to be the devil to 
pay down at the grocer’s. His 
wife has got a baby girl and he’s 
had a ‘boy wanted’ sien in the 


| window for a week.”’ 





““T hear the Alpha Sorority has 
some social lights this year.’’ 

‘Yes, they’re about 25 scandel 
power this season.’’ 





Lawyers wife: John, is it better 
to lie on the right side or the left 
side ? 

Lawyer: My dear, if one is on 
the right side it usually isn’t nee- 
essary to lie at all. 





My War Diary. 
(Continued) 


(Being the daily jottings from the 
diary @f an officer of the regi- 
ment from 1914 to 1919). 


Saturday, July 8th, 1916—Bussy 


Up at 6 am. Met Bowie at 7.30 
and we went on a_ divisional 
scheme for inter-communication. 
Passed through many villages full 
df troops and saw two new 9” 
long range guns on road drawn by 
caterpillars. Poured. rain all last 
night. We were out all day and 
did not return till 6 p.m. Hada 
game of bridge. Our troops re- 
took Contalmaison and made a 
good advance on our right. Ad- 
miral Jellicoe’s dispatch in paper. 
‘Bed at 8.30 ip.m. 


Sunday, July 9th 


Up at 7.30 am. After breakfast 
had a brigade church parade at 
10 am., Rode to Amiens with 
Bowie and Wilkes for lunch. Went 
to see Amiens Cathedral, most 
magnificent place, one of the ‘fin- 
est in Europe. Lovely rose win- 
dows and most marvellous acous- 
tics. Back at 7 pm. Our flying 
corps is doing wonderful work and 
we are advancing slowly but sure- 
ly. Met 7th Division on road up 
to front. We have lots of troops 
and plenty of munitions and I am 
of the opinion that cavalry will 
be needed within ten days. Bed 
at 10 p.m. 


Monday, July 10th 


Up at 6 am. Orderly officer. 
Took squadron ‘on exercise ride at 
10.30 to 12 noon. Tred to ar- 
range for a horse from one of the 
troops to take over in place of pack 
pony I got from remounts. Regi- 
ment paraded and had a gas dem- 
onstration which was very inter- 
esting. Our tear gas also used 
Helmets and goggles most effect- 
ive. Bed at 9 p.m. after bridge. 
No news from the front. 


Tuesday, July 11th 


Usual. exercise ride 
and stables. Wrote _ letters and 
played ‘bridge. Our line is still 
pushing on and except for a con- 
ple of strongly fortrfied posts have 
very nearly finished our first 
phase of the offensive. Russians 
and Italians are helping us a lot 
and making it very hard for the 
Germans to reinforce any one 
point. Went to bed early at 9 p. 
m. We were to have moved at 
10 a.m. tomorrow, but it was ¢an- 


Up at 7 a.m. 


ceed. 


GS sesso 


“THE GO 


Wednesday, July 12th 


Up at 7 am. Cold tub and had 
breakfast. Had our exercise mde 
and I took over new horse in place 
of my pack pony. Very green, 
but may make into a nice horse. 
After lunch I rode over to Seeund 
derabad brigade and I saw R.C.H. 
A. park. Two chaps ‘from Ist Div- 
ision came to dinner from 5th D. 
G. We've got orders to move to- 
morrow at 10 a.m. up the line. We 
have got the entire German first 
line system and are going to at- 
tack the second line on the 14th. 
Australian Corps is taking part. 
Bed at 10 p.m. after bridge. 


Thursday, July 13th 


Up at 6 am. Breakfast at 7 a 
m. Packed up my things. We 
paraded at 10 a.m. and moved off 
across country. Arrived at our area 
near Albert at 2 pm. We are 
roughly seven miles from the line 
and are bivouacing in a field full 
of trees. We can see the shrapnel 
bursting and see and hear our 
heavy guns. Ist Cavalry Division 
came in at 8 p.m. and are next to 
us. The attack is to commence to- 
morrow morning at 3.30, and w 
hope to be used. Colonel told me 
to ‘be ready to move at 3.30 am. 
Turned in at 10 pm. We lost one 
‘‘sausage’’ and one aeroplane to 
day but still hold the an suprem- 

acy. 




























Friday, July 14th—Ville-sur-An 
cre. Mametz de Montauban 


Up at 3 a.m. Heavy bombard 
ment. Stood to at 3.30 am. Had 
some breakfast at 3.45. Our 1° 
tack commenced at 3.30. It is 
now 7 a.m. and no :further news. 
We are grooming, but still stand- 
ing to, ready to move in ten min- 
utes and our objectives have been 
given. Moved at 7.30 a.m. up 
across trenches to valley at Mam- 
etz, which is razed to the ground. 
Halted behind crest south-west of 
Montauban. We have taken sec- 
ond German line. Secunderabad 
Brigade is advance guard, with 
Ambala in support, and we are in 
reserve. We were in valley with 
oll our artilleyy in action around 
us. We were shelled, but in luek, 
only one hhorse killed. No water 
for horses. Stood to till 8.15 p. 
m., saddles on all the time. Moved 
back at 8.20 to ville to water and 
feed. To be ready to move again 
at 3 asm. Mess eart broke. 


Saturday, July 15th — Ville-sur- 
Ancre. 


Up at 2am. Got ready to move 
but did not saddle up. Our troops 
took High Wood last night. Ist j 


AT” 
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“To the Kings taste” 





CIGARETTES 





20 For 25° 
SMOKING TOBACCO 
15 Per Package 

1/2 1b. Tins 80% 


PHILIP MORRIS 4&CO, 


LIMITED 


* LONDON ~- 








Division moved up at 3.30 am. 
Went to see re new mess eart, but 
could not find one anywhere. Dol- 
ly has a bad wither and is causing 
me a lot of worry. We remained 
in our bivouae all day. Our infan- 
try took High Wood during the 
night, and one squadron 7th D.G, 
was in action. Got some mail in 
the afternoon. No bread issue for 
three days, and one cannot buy as 
it is against the law for the French 
baker to sell any except to inhab- 
itants. Bed at 10.30 p.m. First 
Division came back at 8 p.m. . 


Sunday, July 16th 


Up at 7 am. Stayed in camp 
and got cleaned wp. Put up a tent 
for Timmis and I. Decided toa 
mend old mess cart in place of 
buying new one and we started 
work on it. Had an _ exercise 
ride. Wrote for a new map ease. 
No news ‘from the front. Heavy 
artilery preparation all day. Play- 
ed bridge with Bowie, Wilkes and 
S. till 11 pm. and won 6 franes. 
Bed at 11.15 pm. Very tired. 
Pouring rain. Got first bread is- 
sue since we came up this eyen- 
ing. 


Monday, July 17th 


Up at 7 am. After breakfast 
Timmis and Cunningham rode up 


to the line. Had exercise ride 
and stables. Saw re mess cart, 
which is nearly finished. Timmis 


and Cunny ¢«ame back for lunech— 
they had only been to Mametz and 
Fricourt and had not seen much. 
Moss and I rode up at 2 p.m. 
through Carnoy into Montauban, 
which was demolished, and on to 
Dernoy Wood, where we were 
shelled—one only eight feet away. 
We could see High Wood which 
was held by South African infant- 
ry and was being heavily shelled, 
also ongeval. Our field guns are 
right up in the reserve trenches. 
Came back through Mametz and 
Fricourt, which are flattened out. 
Bed at 9.30. Canteen goods ar- 
rived. 
ee 


THE GARRISON RIFLE 
ASSOCIATION 





A meeting of the Garrison Rifle 
Association was held on November 
Ith to disemss the winter series on 
the miniature range at the old 
fort. The season will commence 
the first week in December and the 
first prize shoot will be held the 
second week of that month. 

A membership of about eighty 
has been obtained, which is a very 
satisfactory showing. 


R.T.B. 


eee gua! 


Said the old lady at the tea 
party, “‘I hear that your ‘friend 
kissed that girl over there in pub- 
lic. Did you ever?”’ 

‘““Er—no.** said the young man 
nervously. 


Timmis, I will.’ 


a eee COC— 
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A Concert Behind the | 


Lines. 





(By A. B. Martin) 


The stage is a !flimsy structure 
supported by the end wall of a 
barn, and the amphitheatre 1s a 
bowl-shaped depression in the 
eround, providing ample accommo 
dation for the audience. 

The audience is large, noisy and 
somewhat critical — admission be- 
ing free. There is a stir and an 
expectant Iull in the general con- | 
fusion as the officers who have 
graciously consented to attend file’ 
in and oceupy seats provided. The 
chairman, Major Timmis, mounts 
the platform. He announces that 
the show is purely a regimental al- 
fair and that the performers will 
do their best to satisfy the audi- 
ence. In other words, their inten- 
tions are good, no matter what the 
outcome. Loud cheers. 

Item one on the program? Js 
a song, one of the latest hits, to 
be sung by Sgt. Ellis. As Nobby 
comes forward in his modest man- 
ner the applause is deafening. -At- 
ter several false starts he makes 
his get-away and successfully navi- 
gates the ‘fifty (or it 1s one hun- 
dred?) verses of that immortal 
classic, ‘‘P.C. 49.7’ As an encore 
we were welcomed in somewhere, [ 
don’t know where. ae 

The next number is a recitatioi 
by ArmourerSergeant I Forget 
His Name, to be selected. Boldly 
this gentleman steps forward and, 
without any preliminaries, breaks 
out in a ‘loud voice :— 

“TT WAS THE GREEN EYE 
Of the “2 

For some obscure reason his 
voice fades into nothingness and 
his words are totally inaudible. — 

The chaimman: ‘““Speak up, Ser-. 
geant-Major.”’ 

The performer: *‘I will, Major | 
Timimis.’’ 

He re-commences with a shriek, 
“7TT WAS THE GREEN EYE Of 
Pie Ra. oh, sia.0 a ll 

The chairman: “Speak up, Ser- 
geant-Major, speak up.”’ | 

The performer: ‘‘I will, Major 








“TT WAS THE GREEN EYE 

Chee thers. shes, suai 
“The chairman: ‘‘For heavens 
sake, speak up.’’ 

The audience: ‘‘Throw 
out,’? and out he went, without 
satisfying our curiosity as to who 
or what possessed this green ey 

The next number on the pro- 
eramme is that stirring song, *‘ The 
Trumipeter,*’ sung by Mr. James. 
Mr. James acquits himself to the 
satisfaction of all and we settle 
down for a good evening's enter- 
tainment. 


him 





“THE “GOAT 


‘‘Ladies, gentlemen, men and 
others, I have great pleasure in in- 
troducing that sterling and most 
original of characters actors, or 
was it bad actors? the Command- 
er of an anti-aireraft section, 


‘when under the weather,’ S/S.M. 
Copeland, who will favour us with | 
a number made immortal by him- | 


self, “Flannigan’s Band’.’’ 

The excitement was intense as 
Jack came forward, as when he 
started something always happen- 
ed, (witness La Mesge). He ap- 
peared on the stage with a lae- 


ging step and a dreamy look in| 
his eyes, and the chairman turned | 


livid when he received the full 
aroma, French beer, rum, ete. Nev- 
ertheless he was game and allowed 
the programme to continue. The 
accompanist opened fire, the song 


started, and never before was such | 
| a onesman 


band. The e¢ymbals 
clanged, the trumpets blew and the 
drum was beat to such an extent 
that the platform rocked and our 
long-faced friends close by thought 
they were back again behind the 
line on the Ist of July. 
the display ended and. the plat- 
form was cleared, but the strain 
was too much for the auidence, 
who had become so exhausted try- 
ing to keep wp with the band that 
they could pay little or no atte 
tion to the remaining items on the 
programme. 

These included a sketch about a 
horrible operation, the doctor's 
part being taken by Deane, and 
that soulful tenor, ‘Charlie Vere, 
who sang a most pathetic bal- 
lad about his dear mother. 

The audience began to thin out. 
Other voices besides Vere’s were 
calling. ‘The poker sharks return- 
ed to their game, a last call was 
made at the estaminet at the foot 
of “the hill, some of us took our 
customary walk along the horse- 
lines to see that our particular 
pride had his share of whatever 
was coming to him, and the good 
soldier shined his buttons before 
turning in, 

Flossie Rolfe and his-quartette 
had time to entertain us a little, 
“Band *“C*" \being together and 
the 


of us still struggling with our blan- 
kets trving to make a comfortable 
bed out of nothing. 

That night IT dreamed I was be- 


| ing persued by a “‘band”’ of rok 


lers, not “*Holy-rollers.”’ 
On receipt of the above the edi- 


tor interviewed the Commandirg | 


Ofificer, “‘A’’ Squadron, R-C.D., 


who is most enthusiastic to do all| 


in his power to comply with Set. 
Martin’s sugestions of holding a 
form of entertainment in St. Johns 
for the benefit of old comrades re- 


At last. 





bivouacs all mixed up. As| 
usual, *‘Lights out*™’ found most | 





_- see —_ 


(Note: A series of these pen por- 


traits will be published in ** Lhe 
Goat,”’ consisting of exclusive 
interviews to ‘‘'lhe Goat’’ cor- 
respondent. ‘Suggestions as to 
the identity of the subject are 
invited and should ibe address- 
ed to The Editor). 


Portrait No. 1. 


On ‘being assigned the task of 
interviewing this month’s swoject 
| felt that an all my journalistic 
experience this was my most dilt- 
ficult assignment. J was, however, 
mistaken im this, for 1 was put at 
ease as soon as I explained the 


| purpose of my visit by his kind 


and graceful manner, winning 
way and charming smile. 
Before going thoroughly into 


the character and vivid past of my 
subject, 1 would like to say that 


he is one of nature’s gentlemen, 


highly cultured and of refined ap- 
pearance and address. He ap- 
pears to be about 25 summers, 
though I am not in a position to 
vouch for the winters. He is tall 
and has a decided military car- 
riage. He is indeed one of the 
most forceful personalities that it 
has been my pleasure to come in 
contact with. 
think if it, he has a striking re- 


semblance to that well-known char 


acter, Big Chief Sitting Bull. 

I first of all ‘broached the sub- 
ject of his past, and this brought 
us to his military career. Unlike 


| an acquaintance of his he did no‘ 


stop in a ‘‘deep dug-out’’ during 


the recent unpleasantness in Eur- | 
ope, but was one of the ‘first to 


answer the call of the distressed 
M otherland and was soon engaged 
with the enemy, holding the rank 
of sergeant in the C.A/S.C. The 
noise and tumult of ‘battle, how- 
ever, was not great enough to 
drown the cry from the Land of 
the Free for instructors. This was 


im 1919, when his valued services 


were rewarded by being presented 


with the Victory Medal. He is the 


only man that I have met who po- 
sesses two Victory Medals, the 
other one ‘being, of course, British. 
He is justly very proud of these. 
although it hard to choose between 
them and the coveted Wembley Me 
dal presented to him last year by 
Winston Churchill. He spoke 
very affectionately of the UU. S. 
Army, especially of the 10th Cav- 


siding in this vicinity. It is hoped 


that it wil be possible to arrange 
to ‘have this take place in connec- 
tion with one of our boxing toir- 
naments referred to in our sport- 
ing notes, 


When I come to, 





alry, in which a great deal of his 
service was spent, although this 
service was not of  sufficivnt 
length to warrant promotion to a 
rank higher than that of buck. It 
was with one of the squadrons of 
this unit that he won the paper- 
weight championship in boxing. 


This brings us to his athletie 
prowess. ~ Numerous cups and 
medals adorn his den, at- 


testing to his peerless ability as 
an all-round athlete. It was in- 
deed interesting to listen to his 
account of how he turned profes- 
sional in boxing, and he expressed 
extreme regret at his inalbility to 
take part in the present amateur 
tournaments, 

His numerous friends are well 
acquainted with his interest in 
aquatic sports. Last year during 
the aquatie sports he undertook to 
give a display of high diving, but 
owing to a mistake on the part of 
the carpenters who built the tow- 
er drom which the dive was to 
take place he was forced to re- 
tire. This was due to the heicht 
of the platform, whether too high 
or too low he would not say, and 
he expressly wished me to state 
that the popular opinion rezardine 
his recaleitrancy in this instance 
was NOT due to a yellow streak. 

4\t present his favourite sports 
are Reds, riding, boxing, running, 
swimming, jumping, hockey, foot- 
ball, ‘basemall and Potters balls, 

While talking of the opposite 
sex (of whom he is a great ad- 
mirer) ‘he reluctantly admitted 
that his last divorce was his third. 
This disproves Lord Tenuyson’s 
theory, expressed in his world- 
Tamed poem, *“Morte d’Arthur.’’ 
“Yet aman may fail in duty twice 
aud the third time may prosper,” 

My interview was drawing to a 
close, but I felt that there was still 


something on his mind, and by an. 


adroit manoeuvre I discovered 
that it was to express his personal 
antipathy towards a certain in- 
dividual who, ‘like the wolf in 
lamb ’s clothing, professes a |friend- 
ship he does not feel. As I do not 
wish to mar the picture I have 
painted of our subject, I think it 
better to leave unsaid anything of 
a Malevolent nature. a 

The interview was brought to a 
close as our subject was in the act 
of removing his socks. 


Ee 


. At a banquet attended by scien- 
tists, a well-known professor was 
called upon to speak. 

In introducing him, the host 
Said to the guestsim ‘‘You have 
been giving your attention so far 
to a turkey stuffed with sage. You 
are now about to give your atten: 


| tion to a sage stuffed with tur- 


key,’? 



















_“THE GOAT” 


The reliability of PLAYER’S 
is the result of nearly fifty years 
of vigilant care and constant 
supervision in the selection and 
manufacture of the tobacco used. 


PLAYER’ 


NAVY CUT 


CIGARETTES 
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Rubbers! 


Also just received a. 
new Line of Rubbers 
at Exceptionally Low 
Prices: 

Mens, 6 toll, 90c 
Boys, | to5, S80c 
Youths | 1 to 13, 75¢ 
Gents 8 to 10, 7Oc 
Ladies 244 to 7, 75c 
Misses 11 to 2, 70Oc 
Childrens 4 to 10%, 

60c 


Geo, St-Germain 


Boot & Shoe Merchant 
142-144 Richelieu St. 
Johns. 
(In front Imperial Theatre) 


One and only Wholeséle merchent | 
Boots, Shoes, Gaiters, Gloves, Mit- 
tens, Suitcases, etc. 


q 





a 


a 


Philippe Mailloux 
Milkman 
Fresh Laid Eggs 


41A Lougueuil St. 
St. Johns 


Phone 296w. P.O. Box 233 


Eee | 








Mai ‘‘T hear your 
ment is broken.’’ 


engame- 


=e. oe, 


Marie—‘‘ Yes; Charle acted ter- 
at fe 
‘But I thoneht vou broke it off 
vourself.”’ 





“So I did, but he made abso-| 
lutely no fuss about it.’’ | 


a 


diers’’ 


“THE GOAT” 


Soldiering 


(Continued ) 





Friends and things. 


In 1914 we were absolutely the 
whole baily cheese and to come up 
to London to be fussed over beca- 
me a pleasure for a time. One 
always encountered the dear old 
thing who thought its simply splen- 
did that we should come all those 
thousands of miles to fight for 
England. ‘Generally she had a son 
or some other relative in Canada. 


We propably knew ‘him. His 
name was Smiff. Bill Smiff. He 
was in Manitoba. Invariably we 
were not familiar with this part- 
icular Bill Smiff but we'd look 
for him when swe got back. In 


sheer gratitude she would give us 
a peppermint drop or a Eoheious 
tract and promise to send : 
of socks. Socks, socks, ae 
They were getting on our nerves. 
One could not possibly use ‘em all. 
Giving them away was quite out of 
the question. ‘The incinerators 
could tell a tale of socks that would 
eladden the heart of the fair knit- 
ters. ‘So far in the game the army 
had not seen the necessily for sup- 


plying each man witi a couple | 


of trunks to take care of his extra 
socks and, that other companion 
horror, body-belts. Not only in 
these thigs were we overstock2d m 
davs. 
At one time I could not give away 
a large cherry cake sent by a dot- 
ine relative. 

Despite all this some men adver- 
tised in the press as °*“Lonely sol- 
and these can test:iv as to 
good results of personal adyertis: 
ing. Never in my life did [ see 
such a colleetiin of delilacies as 
came to a chap we called lake Lev- 
ers. It came in a hus: packing- 
case, bearing Fortum and Mason's | 
tag which proclaimed it the very | 
best, procurable. Lord kiiows how 
he wangled it. Jake was gene- 
rous and parted with chikens and 
other things in a pleasing manner. 
Think Jake was eventually shooed 
off tto the Infantry. No man need 
be friendless in England. — Jusi 
leave your name at one cf the ina 
ny soldier’s clubs and you would 
ibe able to choose from many who 
were ready to entertain you in 
heir own homes. This privilege 
was very rarely abused. In eon- 
| sequence the Canadians were and 


still are first favourites with the 
people of the British Isles. Other 
kind of friends were sometimes 
met. 

Was taking a quiet dri: one 
evening in the Leicester Lounge 
| when a pretty little piece of Muff) 
asked did [ object to her sitting 
at my table. Not at all. As 4a 


Parcels came by every mail | 





pair | 


| jonate woman. 


| guard was the hardest duty. 





matter of fact I was intensely flat- 
tered. She was well-dressed and 
obviously a lady. Yes, thank you 
very much just a little drop of 


gin. So you are one of them there 
Canadians well, well, you you 


know I likes the Canadians boys 

so free and easv like so open 
‘Earted. 
to quite fit in with her appearence 
but one cannot have everything. 


It appeared she was there to n:ecet 


a boy friend His non-appearan- 


| ce had no visible effect upon her 


She was a sweet affect 
Too ‘bad she was 
so fond of gin. It was going i) 
her head. Her shouting was ap 
preciated by all but myself. 
know, dearie, I aint in the 
dinkin’ with strangers 
“ave ter be sociable 
you brave ‘boys 
the way over ‘ere ter do yer bit 
Gord bless yer .. well, if you sav 
so, but this’ll ‘ave ter be the last 
. absolootely ..you're a rea! sport 
you are ..not to a go of takin’ li- 
berties wiv a lidy ver can kiss 
me if ver likes ..is that so .. plea- 
se vedself Aint evervbody I'd 
give the chance to..my gord, you 
are slow .. come on, give us a kiss 
duckie ..let ‘em look what the 
‘ell do I care thev are use l to 
it anyway .. come on .. well, ver 
tike the bloody cike ver do.. 


temper. 


‘abit of 
but yer 


if 
thats ow yer feels agart it ver can 
bloody well go ter ‘ell .. and with 
this parting shot she left me. 
Deeming it unwise to ¢cuitivate 
these king of friendships I tried 
the Empire with better results, 


Back to work 


Although the rains continued to 
fall upon West Down, south. we 
were not exactly unhappy. We 
were not overworked, Brigade 


hours on and eight off was a bit 
of a nuisance. ‘To give us a prac. 


tical glimpse of warfare they 
marched us off ‘one night for. 
irench digging operations. The 


|} mght was horribly dark and the 
ground unpleasantly chalky. There 
is no need to say that the great- 
est confusion prevailed. 
placing us about a foot apart they 
sald wwe were under direct observa- 
tion, and it was necessary to dig 
in. Under such conditions pick- 
swinging was fraught with danger 
for any in the immediate vicinity 
so [ wisely refrained from this 
unhealthy exertion. Unfortuna-| 
tely it was absolutely necessary 
to break with a pick this chalk, but 
finding myself unequal to the task 
| of bashing out the brains of my 
companions had a fairly easy night. 
The thing was conducted under 
the strictest active service condi 
tions. No lights and no smoking. 


Yon | 


like with all 
‘oo ‘ave come al! 


Four. 










Her accent did not seen | 





After } 


| 
| 
| 


| poral then .. 












This last was a severe trial. Jam 
sorry to say that under the cover 
of darkness many wandered off in 

a sort of aimless manner. Self- 
Sits patrols, probably. I almost 
vot-away myself but Warren, (Cor 
utimately he reached 
the dizzy height of Set. in { 
R.C.D.’s) bumped into me. In my 
heart believe he himself was train- 
ing for future patrol work but just 
the same after speaking very kind- 
Iy tome he caused my return to the 
faithful who were @ood soldiers. 
For what I accomplished, may 
have been back in my tent. Possi- 
bly I acted as a stimulant to the 
patient toilers. t still was dark 
when a blast wpon a whistle pro- 
claimed the end of the proceedings. 
It was a wise thought that caused 
me to join a few conscientious 
chaps who had gone down a few 
feet in the chalk. You see, the chalk 
left marks. Consequently I had 
been in the chalk. How did I eet 
there? By digging my friends, 
industriously digging. There’s 


d 


a war on, you know. No shirk- 
ing. We departed, got hopelessly 


lost several times as usual, came 
by sheer accident upon ‘our lines 
and called it a day. 

The following morning they took 
us to see the results of our opera- 


tions. It was a gruesome specta- 
cle. Just a rough uneven, un- 


sightly gash across the landscape. 
The good obedient soldiers (these 
would eventually reach commissio- 


| ned rank or else Wandsworth) hod 


gone down six feet or more, but 
the majority had found it suffi- 
cient to scrape away the top turf 
only. This is the only trench-dig- 
ging we did in England. What a 
blessing that nice vomfortal) 

trenches were provided for oecupa- 


| tion is France. 


At this rate I shall never reach 
France so, with or without your 
permission shall curtail much of 
what took place in England. This 
hurts me sorely although it is not 
felt by you. What a loss to the 
world of literature. Never mind. 
Heaven's there. 

Early in December they moved 
us to huts at Larkhill. It was 
thought a- welcome change at first, 


Nice to be dry again nice to 
have us polish up again nice 


until spinal meningitis broke out 
with such disastrous results. Many 


men were left behind in Nethera- 


von Churchyard. Personally ] 
never liked hut life. Resurrected 
was the old question of ventilation 
At night the windows were herme- 
tically sealed. In the morning one 
was almost poisoned with the vi- 
tiate atmosphere. 


Our first overseas Christmas 
came round while stationed at 
Larkhill. Hallif the men got leave 


for Christmas while the other half 


es 


Ee 


were away for the New Year. Be- 


ing away, don’t know anything of | 


the festivities in camp ‘beyond 
hearing of the ‘beer that flowed 
like water. Think it was supph- 
ed free. 


Tidworth 


Tidworth was the next depot. 
We were quartered in the Barracks 
and very nice too. Heavenly ait- 
er West Down, South and soldier- 
ing seemed better than ever. A 
few horses were placed at our dis- 
posal. They even supplied saddle 
soap. Every other day man 
woud be detailed to ride. No pick 
ing and choosing. Powell, you 
will ride number so and so and 
that’s about all there was to it.. Ii 
number so-and-so proved wash-out 
so much the worse. My first was 
«a huge black beast. Very wise 
was he the brute. Cared not 


much ‘for being messed about by | 


recruits. Sisteen of us formed 
the ride. We saddled, mounted, 
and proceeded at the walk to what 
was called the manage. Here we 
dismounted and discovered we 


could not even saddle up correctly. | 


Capt. Lockhart asked all present 
to inspect 
anything was wrong. Not a bles- 
sed one knew ‘the saddle blanket 
was incorrectly folded. Got into 
some sort of shape at Jast mounted 
by numbers and commenced our 
schooling. Who of you remem- 
bers the details for causing a ‘hor- 
se to break into motion. Blowed 
if Ido. At the command ** Walk 
March’’, such a chirruping broke 


out as was never /before heard in- 


the army. ‘The horses took alarm 
and bult for the soothing voice of 
the saintly instructor would have 
bolted. It seems a ¢avalryman 
does not make a clucking sound 
with his tongue, kick the beast in 
the sides and scream **Get-up, you 
lousy. bliehter.’” That is left for 
ignorant civilians., The army 
thod is more subtle. What's the 
difference anyway? <A barrack 
horse knows all about it. After a 
deal of totally unecessary bad lan- 
onuage the instructor succeded in 
moving us around him in a large 
cirele, ‘‘ From the front .. num .. 
her .. come on .. hop fo it’’ One 
two, three and so on sung out each 
man with a smart inward turn of 
the head and eyes. ‘*‘Numbers .. 
one to eight ..number one ride.. 
numbers nine to sixteen ..number 
two ride ..flanks of rides .. pro- 
ve’’. What on earth was the chap 
raving about? No a move from any 
of us. More totally unecessary 
bad language. Why eould not he 
say so in the first place? 

‘“Flanks of ride .. prove ..come 
on come bless you my chil- 
dren Powel are you not quite 


| army 
tor of ours until meeting him un- 
For: | 
tunately he forget this proving bu- | 


my turn out and see if] 





me- | 





well this morning? (how nice of 
him) did you hear me what's 
your unmber .. sixteen then 
why the bloody hell don"t you pro- 
ve come on come on’, 


His impatience caused me to re-. 
; train from telling him that 


my 
black horse needed the use of both 
my hands. Should I release one, 
good night! How quickly likes 
and dislikes were formed in the 
Used to like this instruc- 


der riding school conditions. 


siness. ‘After a lot of unintelli- 
sibe remarks for, presumably, his 
own enjoyment, he gave that hor- 
rible singing order to, ‘Tr-r-r-o-0-ot 
Two hands wer etotally ineffect- 
ual. With four I eould not have 
checked this foul brute of mine 
which I Iready hated with a deadly 
hate. He must have been acecus- 
tomed to leading the ride and had 
every intention of uphoding his 
position. The instructor was 
hurling blasphemes et me but he 
might as well have saved his 
breath. *‘Halt,’’ he suddenly snap- 
ped. Why go into ghastly details. 
Only one thing could ‘happen. 
without orders I dismounted. Look- 
ing for svmpathy I was handed a- 
buse and am sure he wished I was 
mortally injured. Mounting again 
the torture re-commenced. Some- 
thing was said about a gentle can- 
ter. Although above my head 
the hated black knew all about it. 
The motion was pleasant and it 
was gatifying to discover I could 
sit a horse after all. My exulta- 
tion was short lived. Not satis 
fied with a gentle canter ithe black 


must needs ‘break into a gallop. 


He forged ahead of all the rest 
just to show what he really was ea- 


pable of, took the bit ‘between his | 
teeth and sailed away toward the | 


open couitry. **Good-bye,’’ shout- 
ed the instructor, *‘Good-bye”’ 

send -us a post card’*> With no 
control over this beast I could only 
hope for the best. I thought the 
worst was over when, tiring he 


turned again towards home. These 


horses.: Deciding I had been for 
too long an impediment, he, with 
a michty, sudden buck, ridded him- 
self of me and galloped away in 
the highest spirits. 
not hurt much but how my digni- 
tvs suffered when 
joined my beloved comrades. 

There was established 
worth a sort of Garrison marke? 
which opened three times each 


week. How the merchants soaked | | 
us but how ave robbed them in re- 
turn. Another popular rendez 


vous was the garrison theatre .The 
shows presented were very tenth 
rate but who eared. For a few 
coppers one could have an enjoy 
able evening. None ‘but a few 





The fall did | 


I eventually | 





at Tid |f 





| did not relish 
| Actine wpon a sudden inspiration 


Phone 582 
Opposite Theatre 





ever knew why, on one particular 
evening the orchestra played the 
dead march while all stood at at 
tention. ,You see we were leaving 
for Canterbury the next day and 
the change much. 


I sertbbled a note to the conductor 


requesting that lhe play the dead. 


march during the interval. It 
was amusing to hear the motives 
placed upon this performance by 
the rest of the audience. 


Canterbury is the next stop and | 
give fair warning that as | 


I now 
soon as I am tranferred to the 
Royal Canadian Dragoons ‘person- 
alities will creep in. Those whose 
names I immortalize must take no 
offence at what is said. I bear 
not one scrap of animus towards 
any member of the regiment. ‘There 
were always differences of opinion. 
It was divficult at times to see 
eve to eye with the man higher up. 
Criticism was general. Cursing 
each other soundly I fancy 


at heart we rather admired each 


other. After all what was a 
““bawline out?’’ It is not my in- 


tention to slap anybody. During 
my days with the regiment I was 
openly most severe In my judgement 
upon the officers but in my heart 


realized just what they were up | 


against and wondered ‘how they 
could be as patient as they were. 
Ten to one I would have done 
just the same if I had ‘been an of- 
ficer. So, my friends, one and 
all, 
if you are made the butt of a joke. 
Being human we make mistakes, 
and if these mistakes create amuse 
ment, wel, what of it? When I 


do become personal do me the ho- | 


nour olf believing lit is for no pur- 
nose or “‘getting even’’ 
thought would ‘be most unjust to 


that 


there must ‘be no bad feeling | 


This | 
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me. 


Now for a short talk on ‘Canter-— 
bury before my transfer to the 
Drag’s. Let’s away. 


Canterbury 


This was without exception the 
best place of residence. Despite 
the fact that Canterbury was ever 
a military depot the kindly popu- 
lation of this beautiful Cathedral 
tawn made us very wecome. As 
to the Barracks they were not as 
good as those at Tidworth. Onee 
again we yere located in the mar- 
ried quarters. ‘These faced: the 
riding school of the 83rd Dragoon 
Guards and it was our daily de 
light to watch the Imperial ins- 
tructor put the recruits through 
their pieces. 

I faney that at first these Im- 
perials rather despised such ama- 
teur soldiers as ourselves, but in 
a short space of time were pleased 


to have us amongst them. Money 
carries a deal of weight. Openly 


did they envy us and all connect- 
ed with Canada. The many ex- 
Imperial cavalrymen at present 
with the RvC.D’s is clear proof 
of the good impression created by 
us. 

T was run in the very first night 
here for being absent from quart- 
ers after hghts out. Just a re- 
primand. Got wiser rapidly. Am 
afraid I continued to offend but 
never permitted myself to be 
caught. Simple matter to pass the 
sentry at the gate. One had to 
just cut across the riding school, 


hop over a fence and he was at 


home without anyone being wiser. 

Every man had a horse and rid- 
ing school became an obsession. 
This bored and I sought fresh 
fields. Taking advantage of the 


—— 
a ce eee ae — 
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Imperial 


‘Theatre 
St. Johns 


Se 


opportunity I joined the signal 
troop. Found it interesting until 
I was entitled to sport the crossed 
fags upon my sleeve and then | 
wanted to quit. Nothing doing. | 
had to stick it. Not only horses | 
did we ride ‘but bikes as well. Mr. 
Lee was signal officer. Later on | 
he got the brigade job. | Loving | 
| nature as he did caused him to take 
us for long rides to the sea-shore. 
We went for practice in the art of 
signalling but precious little actual 
work was accompished. Those 
| nice little country _ pubs had a 
charm all their own. . We eycled 
off to Herne Bay one day, did a 
little work and spent most of the 
time in one of the many pubs. No 
sooner had we got clear of the town | 
when the pedal of my bike !fell off. 
| Of course there were no tools in 
the bag. The others left me to 
my fate. This was not so hard as 
it sounded. Simply left the bike 
at a repair shop to be caller for at 
a later date, hada most enjovable 
few hours in Herne Bay and re- 
turned to ‘barracks via motor bus. 
Ineidentally I fear the bike still 
waits to be called for. Soldier- 
ing was proving a great life. To 
| think I was receiving letters from 
Canada full of concern over my 
welfare. Really I was having the | 
time of my life 
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Enter the enemy 
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SAINT-JEAN, P.O. 
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Phone 228 With g suddenness that excited 

| all, the war came slap-bang to Can- 
terbury one fine morning. We } 
were awakened before daylight by 
a tremendous hullabaloo. Bugles 
sounded the alarm. Captain Bed- 
son came tearing through the bar- 
racks on horseback shrieking for us 
to turn out at once. In the con-| 
fusion none knew what was up 
Rumour had it that the enemy had 
landed a strong force at Herne 
Bay and was marching on to Lon- 
don. Excitement rose when the 
ard D.G. moved off at the canter. 
Off we rushed to pack our saddles 
but I know at least two men who 
found time to scribble a letter- 
home explaining the move and bid- 
ding them be ready to expect anv- 
thing. 
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After years of training it Is no 
easy matiter to pack a saddle. Ima- 








76 Richelieu St. St, Johns gine the result after a crowd of 
A CHARCOAL | POOkies had spent about ten mi- 


nutes at the task. It was found | 
there were insufficient rifle buck- 
'ets. Not only was I minus this 
| necessary article but the sling was 
| also missing. ssome dirty dog had 
| pinched it. One avas improvised 
with the assistance of hay wire 
| and the bandolier helped prevent 
| this stuff from cutting me 11 half. | 
Neddiess to say had no ammuni- | 
tion. The Buffs had moved away | 
in full war paint some time ago 


L. E. Martel 
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and must iby this time be jn ¢con- 
tact with the enemy. This was war 
at last. Good. As usual, murled 
about for an hour or two before 
moving away from the stables and 
then only got as far as the 3rd’s 
riding school. Here we remained 
for hours. Surprise deepened 
when the other Dragoons returred 
looking none the worse for wear. 
The next order was to return to 
stables and off-saddle. Even then 
we understood it not. Entering 
into conversation later on with 
some of the Buffs we learned it 
Was simply general manocuvres. 
At the sound of the general alarm 
the whole British Army. turned 
out and proceeded to pre-arranged 
positions. If our officers were 
familiar with this arrangement 
must compliment them on their 
excellent acting. ‘Thus ended our 
first engagement. 


Learning to shoot 





Each man in his turn was seni 
away for a course in musketry. 
Forget the name of the place but 
it was within easy distance of 


Margate. We were billitted with 
civilians. Four men to a family | 
generally. Mine was a charming 





billet and the daughters of the 
house proved very sympathetic. 
The course itselif amounted to very | 
little and, in consequence, became 
a real rest from the ardours of 
soldiering in barracks. Something 
of course was done in the way of 
shooting, but the importance of 
caring tor this wonderful rifle of 
ours was stressed upon most. The 
instructor never tired of charging 
us to treat it “ike a baby’’. As 
most of us were unmarried this 
was rarher confusing. Just the 
same I faney that a baby would 
hardly flourish under such treat- 
ment. For example. It was 
found we could not even clean a 
rifle properly. Too much grease ! 
was in evidence. To remove this 
foreign substance on must pour! 
boiling water down ‘the ‘barrel and 
then dry it thoroughly. Poor! 
baby. Those whose 





rifles failed 
to pass inspection the following 
morning would return to Canter- 
bury. One returned. We shot 
at various forms of targets at all 
ranges and found generally we did 
better at long range shooting. 

Of an evening we would get all 
dolled up and take the bus into 
Margate. As long as a man show- | 
ed up at proper time for parade 
next morning none cared what was | 
done in the interval. Full advan- 
tage was taken of this privilege. 
| remember bathing in the sea one 
morning at 2 am. We were a 
happy party. three girls and three 
heavy dragoons. What a horri-| 
ble thing war was to be sure, 





/ from the bottle, songs, and 


joy derived from 


‘for their «amusement 








The course ended all to soon. 
Tuesdays was the limit. We re- 
turned to Canterbury in motor 
buses. The journey was much en- 
livened «with refreshments taken 
very 
personal remarks directed to the 
civilians encountered en route, 
Probably he was doing far more 
than we ever would do but just 
the same he was not in khaki. We 


| were, so, obviously this was a slack- 


er. 
More riding school 


The close proximity of the 3rd 
Dragoon Guards put bad thoughts 
into the heads of our own instruc- 
tors who closely followed the me- 
thods of the noisy Imperial man. 
I have mentioned previously the 
watching this 
[mperial chap singing his hymn of 
hate. No pains were taken to hide 
the amusement this spectacle af- 
forded. ‘Consequently the instrue- 
tor bulied more than ever and the 
nervous recruit became more so. 


| There may have been in some re- 


mote age, reason for putting the 
fear of death into recruits, but 
certainly modern life has no place 
for such indulgencies. Bullying 
can produce no good and for this 
reason alone should never be to- 


| lerated. 


The first afternoon we used the 
indoor riding school of the 3rd’s, 
our instructors amused themselves 
by putting us ‘‘over the jumps.”’ 
As the majority of us had never 
gone in for this before the reason 
is obvious. 
These jumps were sc arranged 
that once started a rider must com- 
plete the series. They stretched 
completely across the narrow pas- 
sage way. Over one the rider 
could get to freedom ony by takir 
the other three. These jumps 
were neither high nor difficult al- 
though strangely disturbing to a- 
mateurs. By a kindly dispensa- 
tion of Province we all managed 
to hang on in the first round. A 
day without a few spills was emp- 
ty for an instructor so he tried 
scmething else. With stirrups 
crossed over the front of the sad- 
dle off we went again on our mer- 
ry way. This was not so good, 
but by releasing the reins and 
hanging with both hands to the 
saddle managed to keep aboard. 
Smiling grimly the instructor dis- 
closed some fresh horror. We 


| now must lfold our arms behind 


our :backs. Thanks to an enthu- 


| Siastic junior officer waving his 


arms and uttering most unearthly 
yells my horse was frightened 
into doing better than its best. 
He made a mighty jump and 1 
jumped from ‘the saddle to his 
neck. ‘Could hear them yelling 
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at me to get back into that there 
saddle. Asses! All 
about was hanging on. 
horse woud complete the series so 
just clung until he ranged himself 
alongside his companions at the 
other end of the Jumps. The con- 
sequential “bawling out’ failed to 
ruffle me. 
rather proud of being able to hang 


on at all. Glad to know I was 
unafraid. This was a question 


never decided between Newky and 
myself at a ‘later stage in the pro- 
ceedings. Should my mount re- 
fuse a jump, he, (the Captain) 


would invariably gallop over and | 


accuse me of funking the jump. 
What use to argue? 


The First Draft 


Representatives of the Royal Ca- | 


nadian Dragoons came over one af- 
ternoon to have a look at us. Kn- 
mour 


this regiment and as I had no de- 
sire ti leave the Garr’s made no 
effort to impress the visitors. In 
consequence was not included in the 
first draft that came to you at 
Pond Farm. 
sonal ifriends had gone I fear a 


mistake was made by me in ‘‘dodg- 


ing the column’. ‘They kept up 
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I troubled | 
Knew my. 


Matter of fact was) 


went round that the best} 
riders were to he transferred to | 


As most of my per-| 





an erratic kind of correspondence 
with me until they left for France. 
After that date, silence 
I joined them at Westhof Farm. 
Life was dull after their depart- 
ure. It is not easy to make new 
friends. ‘This depression was re- 
moved when they warmed me for 
the next draft and shifted me to 
the tents alloted to the men of the 
“Service Squadron’’ Life was 
better under these conditions. Food 
vood and abundant. Sort of fat- 
tening us up for the killing. We 
held ourselves ready to move at 
an hour’s notice and leave to Lon- 
don was quite out of the question. 
For about qa week I visited my 


| friends in Canterbury and at the 


end of each visit made my little 
touching speech of farewell im 
anticipation of a move the follow- 
ing morning. 


I did not. 

At last came the order to move. 
Complete infantry equipment was 
issued. This was the Oliver pat- 
tern, a most uncomfortable type. 
Those narrow straps of leather rut 
into one’s shoulders causing real 
plain. 
pack. Completed at leneth to 
one’s complete satisfaction only 
to find the great -.oat had been 
omitted. Then all out again and 
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until | 


This became quite | 
embarassing as time went on and | 


It was some job filling the | 


the stupendous task of putting into 
a pack more than it was to accomo- 
date. Managed somehow, hung a- 
bout the Buffs square for an hour 


| or two and then marched away to 


the station. 

Off at last to the war. Reaching 
Jondon it was found that the boat 
train did not leave for four hours. 
Contrary to expectations we were 


2}lowed the freedom of the city for | 


that length of time and it is indeed 
pleasant to record that every man 
returned. Folkestone ship, life- 
belts, a short uneventful journey, 
and here were we actually in Fran- 
ee. The 2nd Life Guards with 


| their horses accompanied us and 


our rations were supplemented by 
helping them unload. Cannot 
vive exact date but we were known 
as the ** June Draft’’ First after 
Festubert. 


(To be continued) 


er 


A young man had been out 
jubilating and had come home in 
the early hours of the morning to 


be greeted by the cold, severe wife 


at the top of the stairs. 
“Drunk again,’’ she exclaimed 
disgustedly. 
““Cheerio, ol’ sport, so am I,” 
came the unexpected answer. 
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THE ARMY SAFETY RAZOR 





(From ‘‘Punch’’) 


(Note: A Montreal firm has 
been awarded the contract to furn- 
ish the British Ariny with safety 
razors. ) 


lt came as a surprise to me that 
during the mild tumult which 
arose out of the War Office’s de- 
cision to issue safety razors to the 
troops no mention was made, so 
faras I am aware, of the attend- 
ant problem of the blade disposal. 

In the absence of any official 
regulation governing the subject 
perhaps a few suggestions may not 
be regarded as out of place. 

First of all we must consider 
what constitutes a used blade. 
Those of you with army experience 


| will remember, for instance, that 


the quartermaster’s opinion as to 
what was a derelict shirt often dif 
fered from your own, and I can 
foresee the same sort of thing hap- 
pening where blades are concern- 
ed. The question, in my opinion, 
is governed by the quality of the 
whiskers wpon which a blade may 
be called on to operate. For pur- 
poses of classification whiskers 
might be graded thus: 

Mark I. — The Swansdown or 
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Reeruit’s Fluff. 

Mark I1.—The Visible Bi-Week- 
ly ‘Sprout. 
Mark IIlI.—rThe 

Moor Outerop. 

Mark IV.—The Drive into the 
Rough Stubble. 

Mark V.—The Hindenburg Line 
Bristle. 

The big idea, and one which 
must appeal on economic grounds, 
is that a ‘blade refusing any long- 
er to make hay of the Hindenburg 
Bristle should be returned to the 
quartermaster, and by him be. re- 
issued to the next category, and 
so on until in gibs when on Mark 
I. service. 

After that a blade might very 
properly be regarded as unfit for 
iffurther service, and before it is 
designated as scrap an affidavit 
by the man concerned should be 
attested by two witnesses of his 
last shave, countersigned by the 
chaplain and filed for reference. 

The blade would then ‘be struck 
of the active list amd buried in a 
spot selected by the adjutant, at a 
place removed from other build- 
ings, thus obviating risk of light- 
ning. A hole of the correct dimen 
sions (to ibe considered later) 
having ‘been excavated, the follow- 
ing procedure might ‘be observed: 

The man’s platoon, without 
arms, would tbe the unit engaged. 
This in itself would encourage 
care in the use of the blades. 

The platoon will approach the 
hole in line and ‘halt at a distance 
of four paces. The platoon offi- 
eer will then call wpon the man 
concerned, who will leave the ranks 
and advance to within one page of 
the hole. The blade will then be 
produced, identified by the quar- 
termaster, and signed for. 

The command will be *‘ Extend 
Arm! Release Blade!’’ Care must 
be taken to see that the blade is 
deposited fairly in the middle of 
the hole, cutting edge last em- 
ploved facing north. 

The excavation will then be fill- 
ed in iby the right-hand man of 
the ‘front rank and trampled flat 
by the two centre files advancing 
four paces and marking time. 

That ig all — perfect it its sim- 
plicity. 


Mist on the 





Young son (to shoe clerk wait- 
ing upon his fastidious mother)— 
‘*No use showing her the first ten 
pairs—she won't take ‘em.”’ 





Young Wife—‘ Before we were 
married you said vou'd go through 
anything for me.”’ 

Husband—‘‘So I would, dear- 
est, ‘but the way you hang on to 
your fortune is a caution.” 


; 
So sc ell CC LL LL LLL LLL, 
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Courage. 
(By “*Q. Q.”’ in ‘‘The Fighting 
Force. **) 


‘*Yes, I should have done the 
same at every stage,’’ I said, ‘‘if 
I had had the courage.’’ 

“But that’s the point,*’ he ob- 
jected; ‘‘was it courage?”’ 

I had run into him py chance. 
We thhad both crossed in che same 
boat to Dover, but I did not meet 
him until we were stepping onto 
the quay. I knew his name-—John 
Hayling—and that he had done 
well in the war and had since been 
accepted as an authority on the 
Near East. But there was some- 
thing else that I could not quite 
eall to mind. 

Then in a flash I remambered. 
I had heard of him last when I 
was in Cairo. I was with a man 
whom the Egyptian Government 
had retained in their service at the 
time when they were dispensing 
with most of their English advis- 
ers. He had been complaining vf 
the activities of the Senussi Arabs 
and saying that so few people had 
enough knowledge of the senussi 
to be useful to him. 

‘John Hayling is the man you 
want,’’ I had suggested. 

‘‘Yes, no doubt,*” he thad allow- 
ed; but there was evidently ccn- 
siderable doubt in his own minc. 

‘*But, of course,*’ I went on, 
‘‘he is married now—to that Port- 
way girl, wasn’t it?—and wu Is 
not the sort of job for a marvi-d 
man. ’’ 

‘“No, he is not married,’’ he 94d 
corrected me. ‘*You have ot 
heard? There was some scandal.’’ 

I had pressed my Egyptian 
friend about it, but I could got no 
further information other than he 
believed ‘“‘believed if was some 
question of courage.” 

‘‘Oh, nonsense,”” I declared, 
Why. Hayling was a thruster of 
the first water.”’ 

‘“Yes,’? he had agreed, but in 
a calculating sort of way.”’ 

And there he had left it. 

| looked at Hayling now, getting 
his baggage from the boat, having 
it stowed away on top of tae big 
closed car, asking his chauffeur 
about the state of the road—meth- 
odical, exact, nothing left to 
chance. 

I had turned away to jfind a 
seat in the boat-train, when he 
came up. 

‘Why not come up with me?” 
he invited. ‘‘I have an appoint- 
ment in town and I must get to 
London by four o’clock. You will 
be more comfortable and I can 
take you to your door.”’ 

It was a large roomy car; the 
scents off the English countryside 
would dispel very pleasantly the 








memory of Egyptian sand; and, 
perhaps, I should hear something 
more of this cowardice question. 
As I thanked ‘him and got into 
the car I was conscious of a dis- 
tinct feeling of magnanimity—my 
magnaninity. Here was I—a man 
who had committed (or at any 
rate been convicted of no crime )— 
willing to motor to London, and 
perhaps ibe seen there, with Hay- 
ling—-Hayling, who had been such 
a coward that Zeta Portway would 
not marry him, and a man in 
Egypt would not talk about h‘m 
I felt that Hayling ought to be 
rather humble and grateful. 
Hayling, on the contrary, seem- 
ed to take everything in the most 
matter-of-fact way. He told me 
that he had been on his way to 
the Sudan. He had offered his 
services for Government work. 
‘So things must shave blown 


over a bit,’’ I thought to myself. , 


‘“But you did not get there af- 
ter all, then?’’ 

‘No. I came back. I——I had 
forgotten something. 

I gathered that he had only gone 
as far as (Calais when he turned 
back; ‘but perhps it was the For- 
eign Office—not Hayling — that 
had forgotten something and then 
remembered it? 

“The last time I heard of vou 
was in ‘Cairo,’’ I said ‘‘Billy Ma- 
son was trying to find someone 
who would go to Siwa and get Sen- 
ussi information.’’ 

‘*Oh, yes,’? he commented in an 
off-hand way. But I think he saw 
that [ was on the scent. 

“IT suggested your name’’—I 
paused; ‘*but Mason did not seem 
to think you would quite ad 

He turned to me with an amus- 
ed smile. 

‘*And what did Billy Mason tell 
you about me?”’ 
*O, nothing; 

tested. 

He took up the speaking tube 
and spoke to the chauffeur. 
‘*You had (better push on while 
“Tf the 





nothing,*’ Ipro- 


vou can, James,’’ he said. 
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road is bad beyond Maidstone we 
shall not have too much time to 
spare. ’’ 

The big car gathered speed. 
Hayling sat forward without say- 
ing a word for some time, as if to 
assure himself that our extra pace 
was being maintained. Not till 
we had swung clear of the streets 
of Maidstone did he lean back. 

His first words showed me that 
he was not going to shelve the ques 
tion. ‘‘If Billy Mason talked of 
me, told you nothing, and yet left 
you bursting with curiosity’? — I 
raised my hand in protest but he 
went on—‘‘I had better tell you 
the whole story. Particularly as 
you are going to be in town for 
some time. There will be other 
people who will whisper and gri- 
mace about me, witheut ‘saying 
anything.’ ”’ 

He spoke rather bitterly. 
served my judgment. ’*’ 

‘‘[T was going to be married to 
Zeta Portway,’’ he began, looking 
straight ahead of him. ‘‘It ‘was all 
arranged. Invitations had gone 
out, presents were coming in, the 
big house in Belgrave Square was 
being got ready for the reception. 
I had gone down to stay a nweek- 
end with her people in Hampshire. 
Zeta, of course, was there. 

‘On the Saturday evening we 
went down to try for a trout in the 
pools that they made some years 
ago, a mile or two from the house. 
Zeta and I, and a man called Jer- 
ome. I don’t know why Jerome 
came at all. He used to propose 
to Zeta, before we were engaged. 
once a week with the greatest reg- 
wlarity. She used to refuse him 
with equal regularity. 

‘* Anyway, he came with us and 
he refused to share our boat. He 
got into a smaller one, pushed off 
and was soon ¢asting busily at the 
deep end of the pool. 

“Zeta and I tried the upper ena 
of the pool, fished for an hour, 
then pulled for the shore again 
We walked together down the bank 
and I had a east or two, until we 
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came opposite the place where -Jer- 
ome was fishing. He was only 
about twenty yards from us and 
we sat down to watch him. He 
was rather a clumsy fellow, and 
was always getting into difficul- 
ties with his line. 

‘‘Suddenly—I don’t quite know 
how it happened—he turned -ra- 
ther too quickly, overbalanced, 
and a moment later had fallen in- 
to the water. 

‘“We laughed at first; he look- 
ed so absurd, scrabbling about like 
a great porpoise and making fun- 
ny grunting noises. We laughed 
so much that an old heron, whom 
our fishing had not disturbed, got 
up and went sailine majestically 
away as if in a huff. Even the 
moorhens went skiddering over the 
water back to the reeds. The pool 
suddenly seemed to be empty. The 
sun was beginning to set, leaving 
a dull, lead-coloured sheet of wa- 
der; a stage setting in which was 
only Jerome clawing with his 
hands at the little up-turned boat. 

Zeta was the first to notice what 
was happening. 

‘* “Why !’’—she clutched at my 
arm—he can’t swim.’ 

‘IT watched him. She was quite 
right. Jerome never said a word 
from start to finish, but he strug- 
glied and pawed away at the boat 
—like a big dog whom you have 
thrown into 'the water to make 
his way to land, and who doesn’t 
hke it. And he looked at me just 
as a dog looks at you. 

“Now, [ can swim; but I can 
only swim enough to get myself 
about. If I had to swim a long 
way, forty yards, say, I possibly 
could not do it. If I had to swim 
twenty of those yards with a 
drowning man I certainly could 
not do it. All this I knew. I did 
not have to ask myself the ques- 
tion, 

“What I did have to ask my- 
self was, whether it was my duty 
to make some attempt to get Jer- 
ome out of the water—if only to 
act‘as a sort of human raft, which 
might enable him to cross the 20 
yards that 
saitety.*’ 

He broke 
watch, and the. map, and was ap 
parently satisfied with our pro- 
eress, 

‘“T have no patience,’’ he went 
on, in his quiet unemotional way, 
*“with people who do things on the 
spur of the moment and live to 
regret them afterwards. 
all the war I never did a thing— 
and I never sent anvone else to 


do one— without being perfectly | 


sure of the risks and perfectly sat- 
isfied that the end was worth it. 
Sometimes vou had to make up 
your mind quickly, but there al- 


ways Was time, if it was only three ' 
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seconds. 

‘*In Jerome’s case there was 
more than three seconds — more 
like ten; and in those ten seconds 
this is what I thoueht. Here am 
I, young, going to be married, a 
man of knowledge and experience 
in Near Eastern problems. I am 


absolutely necessary to Zeta’s hap- | 


piness. I am of some importance 
in affairs of Empire. I was not 
conceited about it—it happened to 


be the fact. “af 


**On the other hand, my thoughts 
ran, there is Jerome. 1] know Jer- 
ome very well. He is not going tc 


be married; he does no work; he 
is of no importance to anyone— 


not even to himself. He has a 
small private income which if he 
dies, will go to someone else. 


‘Tf I flop into the water now 


and struggle out in most of my 
clothes to try and save Jerome, I 
almost certainly shall) not save him 
He is already struggling. If I 
got to him he would grab at me 
and drown us ‘both. 

‘So I decided I would not make 
the attempt. | 

‘“‘T looked at Zeta and shook my 
head. ‘I can’t swim well enough,” 
I said. 

I can see her now. She stared 
at me for a moment in absolute 
amazement—then in disgust. 


‘She turned and started to run. 
down the bank to the water. But | 


I was ready for her. I seized her 
by the arms and would not let ‘her 


oo. She fought, and we struggled | 


together on the edge, but she could 
not get away from me. 

‘* Jerome was in a hopeless panic 
by now. He ‘ould not get any 
erip ‘on the slippery sides of the 
upturned boat and he began to 
lose his ‘head. 

‘‘Zeta was calling for help as 
she fought and struggled to get 
away from me; but there was no 
one to hear. I shouted shouted to 
Jerome. ‘*Tread water, you fool, 
cling to the boat.’’ 

But Jerome was ipast under 
standing anything, except that he 
was drowning. He had looked 
like a great dog before. now he 
looked like a rat. For a long time 
he had enough energy to struggle 
so that it took some time drown 
him, as it does if you put a rat 
into too shallow a ‘bucket. 

‘‘And he screamed. 

‘*His screams maddened Zeta 
afresh, so that I could do nothing 
but hold on to her to prevent her 
from going to his rescue. 

“T don’t know how long we 
struggled. It seemed to me to be 
half an hour at least, but it can- 
not have been so long. When it 
was all over the pool was almost in 
darkness. There was no sound, ex 
cept for the water lap-lapping at 
our feet and the cry of a moorhen 





in the reeds. | 

‘We got the other boat, rowed 
around, looked for what we knew 
was no longer there. Then came 


the journey back to house; Zeta | 
said nothing to me. We went 


acros sthe lawn, up the steps, on 
to the terrawe. Her father and a 
few others were standing there, 
dressed for dinner. 

“* “What have you done with 
Jerome?’’ he asked with a smile. 
‘Drowned him?’’ 

fs Ves. = =] said” “Atleast: 1 
drowned him; Zeta tried to save 
him.’ 

“Of course they thought I was 
joking, and I had to explain just 
what had happened—twice — be- 
fore they would believe it. Then 
they saw that Zeta was crying. She 
was unable to speak. Her mother 
took her away.”’ 

He paused a moment. | 
‘They dragged the pool all that 
night... After I had shown them 
the place they asked me—very po- 
litely—to go away. Towards the 
morning they found him. 

“There was an inquest of course. 
I gave evidence. Her ‘father had 
asked me to cut it short—not to 


e 
- 


go into details, ‘but that was im- | 


pessible. When you are caleulat- 
ing risks you must accept all the 
risks. I had realized, in my ten 
seconds of calculation, that my de- 
cision, so to speak, involved an in- 
quest, 

““T was at some pains to explain 
to the coroner just what had hap- 
pened and just why I had acted 


as I did. 


‘I cannot swim well,** I told 


him; just as I told you and Zeta. 


‘“He fastened on to that re- 


mark and, in his summing-up, he | 


returned to it again and again. 

~ “This man who eannot swim 
well . . *’ he kept saying. 

“Onee he added ‘ and who 
is going to be married.’ 

“At that Zeta jumped up. 

** * Not to me,’ she shouted. 

“It was melodrama at its cheap- 
est, of course, and'I think she was 
sorry she had said it. But she was 
still terribly overwrought and_ it 
was a perfectly natural interjec- 
tion. There was great applause 


in the room and the coroner didn’t | 


attempt to suppress it. 


“They ‘brought in a verdict of. 


“Accidentally drowned.’’ 
pathy was duly expressed 
Jerome’s non-existent 
and with Zeta. 

‘*T went baek to the inn where 
[ had stayed before the inquest. 


Syn 


relatives. 


They, too, asked me to go away | 


as soon as possible, 


one, to Waterloo, and when I got 
there the evening papers were full 
of the story. It happened to be 
a poor time for news and they had 


af - | 
with | 


| driven to think of open 
““T caught the next train, a slow | 
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made the most of it, but I think 
the story would have caught their 
fancy in any case. It lasted them 
in several capacities for at least a 
week. There ‘were letters ‘from 
‘Englishman.’ People wrote “God 
forbid‘ them to judge me, and then 
hoped the editor would give them 
enough space to do so. He did. 

‘“The only thing that I thought 
unfair was that my own friends, 
who would not, for instance, have 
condemned me for having let Jer- 
ome starve to death, should refuse 
to know me in public because I 
had let him drown.”’ , 

Ile stapped speaking. It was 
very awkward. Here was I, being 
given a lift to London in his mo- 
tor car. I could not very well at 
the moment pronounce against ‘his 
own verdict on himself. 

And yet—it was all very well, 
but after all there are certain ac- 
cepted conventions. If a man was 
drowning, you went into the wa- 
ter after him. Of course, if you 
couldn't swim well you would hope 
never to be near qa drowning man. 
If you were not very near vou 
might persuade yourself that he 
was not drowning. But twenty 
vards! 

I coughed. 

We had made good speed and 
were already entering Farnine- 
ham. Hayling picked up the tube. 

* You can ease off a bit now, 
James,’ he told his chauffeur. ‘‘I 
don ‘t want to get there before four 
0 clock, ’’ 

I said nothing, and a few min- 
utes later he started again. 

‘*T had a very bad time for some 
weeks. Finally, I went to the War 


Olffice and offered my services for’ 


a rather ticklish bit of work in 
the Sudan. ‘They were perfectly 
polite ‘but I found they were too 
busy to discuss details. The fol- 
lowing morning I got a letter say- 
ing that they thanked me ‘but did 
not propose to avail themselves of 
my offer at the present time.’ 

‘‘No one now wanted me, and I 
realized that I embarassed my 
friends very much when I[ met 
them unexpectedly. London is a 
biggish place, but you’ve no idea 
how difficult it is to avoid meet- 
ing people, when you can’t go to 
your chrb and don’t want to stop 
in bed all day. I daresay I exag- 
gerated what people thought about 
me, but the fact that they did 
not want to see me was plain 
enough. 

“T used to go out after dark, 
but it takes a hell of a time to 
get dark in the swmmer, so I was 
spaces 
in which IT shouldn't meet people. 

“The only place that I knew of 
was the Serpentine in Hyde Park. 

‘*T knew that I should be want- 
ed in the Sudan eventually, and 
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that, as soon as the authorities | 


could decently sav so, they would 
tell me to slip off. So I went each 
day to the Serpentine, and to keep 
myself fit I rowed up and down 
that stretch of water five times. 

“The rowing part was rather 
pleasant. ‘True, there was some- 
times a moorhen skiddering over 
the water or calling from the reeds 


but’’—he shrugged his shoulders | 


—“T had weighed that up long ago 
-—in the seconds. 


“T did it every day for three 


weeks, every day waking up hop 
ing to find my orders “from the 
Foreign O'ffice. Then, one sum- 
mer evening, it happened. I was 
pulling down the middle of the 
Serpentine, over the deep part, 
when I saw a fellow, alone like 
myself, who was rowing a small 
skiff in a clumsy sort of way. He 
was about twenty ards from me 
when he upset. It had been ob- 
vious that he might do so at any 
minute. There was no one near_ 
us at the time. 


‘““He started shouting aad do- | 


ing a lot of splashing about and 
was in a hopeless panic. It was 
cleay that if I rowed my skiff to- 
wards him he would upset it. In 
any case it could not hold us 
both. His own skiff was rapidly 
sinking. 

‘“T jumped into the water, 
course. I got to him, 


of 


other go thim across the twenty 


or thirty yards to shallow water 


and the land. He could not swim 
and we were both about done.’ 

“But why,’’ I asked in amaze- 
ment, ‘‘do you say ‘of course” you 
jumped into the water?”’ 

““Surely,’’ he frowned, ‘‘that is 
the whole point. In this case I 
knew nothing about the man. For 
all I knew he might have been of 
the greatest unportance to some- 
body—a wife or children, or an 
invalid mother. How the devil 


can I say what the importance is | 


of a man whom I’ve never met? 
Naturally, it did not take me two 
seconds to decide.’’ 

He went on, still speaking in an 
annoyed way— 

‘That is what people could not 
seem to understand. ‘They thought 
it was remorse repentance or some 
equally anaemic motive. 

““It took some time to pump the 
water out of me, and when I came 
to I found they had taken me to 
a hospital. They kept me there 
until next day, when I found that 
the papers had got hold of the 


story and were writing their in-| 


terpretation. ‘Col. Hayling makes 
good,’ and slush of that kind. 
“Zeta and the Foreign Office 
both asked me to eall on the same 
day. I went to both. I renewed 
my offer to go to the Sudan and 


a 





managed to | 
stop his struggles, ad somehow or 
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was accepted. 

‘‘But first I had been to Zeta 
at the house in Belgrave Square. 
She told me thot she understood 


now my whole attitude, and asked | 


me to give her back m ring; bv 


I was not satisfied I know quite | 


well that she did not understand. 
She only thought, with the rest, 
that I had wiped out the stain. 

‘Tt took me longer to decide, 
though. It was a good deal worse 
than rat drowning. It must have 
been half a minute beforel could 
say that I would not marry her. 
And I went away from Belgrave 
Square. 

‘Tt was only right, vou know,” 
he explained, ‘‘one must have the 
courage of one’s convictions.’ 

It was 'then—we were crossing 
the Thames at Albert Bridge— 
that I said I should have done the 
same thing at every stage if I had 
had the courage. And he had 
rather puzzled me by objecting. 

“Yes, but was it courage?”’ 

‘Well, anyway,’ I prompted 
him, ‘* you volunteered for this 
very nasty job in the Sudan.” 

“Yes, but I have come back.”’ 

‘‘Because you have forgotten 
something ?*’ 

We slowed down. <A tempor- 
ary block in the traffic held us. 

‘‘T had forgotten that life would 
be intolerable without Zeta,” he 
said; ‘“but I came back ‘because I 
know perfectly well that it was 
pride, not courage, that made me 
refuse her and take the Sudan job. 
For that reason and, mark you, 
for that reason only, I propose to 
withdraw my offer of service. 

‘*‘T am not bound to the Gov- 
ernment ‘by any considerations of 
honour,’’ he went on. ‘‘I volun- 
teered for the job; now I don’t 
volunteer. It will not be pleasant 
to say so, but it is the only right 
thing to do. And I want, by 
keeping a certain appointment, to 
do one thing in life that no one 
can say is not courageous. ”’ 

I thought . of the half-dozen 
medals and bars that he was en- 
titled to wear for bravery in bat- 
tle; ‘but, of course, people don’t 


bother much about medals when a 


War Is over. 

He set me down at my door. 

“So you are off now to keep 
a four o'clock appointment at the 
Freign Office?’ 

The chauffeur let in the clutch 
and the big car started to roll on 
again, 

‘¢No,?? 
Square.”’ 


he said, ‘‘at Belgrave 





Brown (describing holiday in 
America); ‘‘It’s really marvellous 
the wonderful force Niagara has. 
Do you know, when we first saw 
it, my wife could not speak for a/ 
full minute.’ 
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CAVALRY BARRACKS 
ANNUAL ROAD RACE 


Conditions for the Cavalry Bar- 
racks Annual Road Race, to be 
held on Thursday, December 2nd, 
1926. Time of start, 2.45 p.m. 


Starting Point 


The Barracks gate. All compet- 
itors will run to the rendez-vous. 


Roman ‘Catholic church in Tber- 
ville, running in a north-easterly 
direction to Tbervile Junction. 
Rendez-vous marked ‘by a Union 
Jack. 

The team will | 


senior of each 


report to the judges at the rendez- | 


vous when 10 men of their respec- 
to start. 


Course 
Road running N.E. 
iperville to Tberville 
then due south to first cross-road 
north of C.V. Railway tracks, then 
due west, and return to Main Gate 


througis 


at Cav alry Barracks via any route, 


but the river must be crossed by 
(the Gouin Bridge. 





| receive 10 points. 


Junction; | 





—— 


Turns 

Clerks of the course will be sta- 
tioned at each turn who wil ob- 
serve that competitors are running 
a true course. All competitors 
must call out their name and. team 
when rounding the last turn, ie., 
corner of Sabrevois Road and the 
first road running north of the C. 
V.R.R. 

Points 

Points for the Challenge Cup 
as folows: 

ist man to complete the course, 
50 points; 2nd, 48 points; 3rd, 46 
points; 4th, 44 points; and so on 
until the 21st man is in, who will 
All remaining 
competitors finishing within eight 
minutes of the winner will receive 
two points, 


Trophies 


The Cavalry Barracks Challenge 


| Cup to be held for the year by the 


team gaining the highest. number 


| of points, at present held by 3rd 


Troop, ‘‘A’’ Squadron, R.C.D. 
The Y.M.C.A. Cup to be held 
for the year by the troop of ‘‘A’’ 
Squadron, R.C.D., gaining highest 
number of points, and to become 
the permanent property of any 
troop winning it ifive times. It 
has been won four times by the Ist 











Troop and twice by the drd Troop 
to date. 
Prizes 

Individual prizes awarded to the 
first six men to finish the course. 
Additional prizes will be awarded 
to the Ist and 2nd men of each 
team who complete the course, pro- 
vided they have not finished with- 
in the first six mentioned above. 

Dress 

Team captains will see that ail 
competitors turn out in suitable 
running kit, and will endeavour 
to have their team as uniformly 
dressed as possible in order to fa- 
cilitate judging. 

Officials 

Referee — Capt. R. E. Balders, 
R.C.R. 

Judges at rendez-vous — Capt. 
G. F. Berteau, R.C.D., and Capt. 
A. Nicholls M.C., R.C.R. 

Clerks of the course — S.M.A. 
(W.O.1.) J. Mountiford, RC.D.; 
S.M.I. (W-0.1.) J. H. Dowdell, R. 





C.D. (LC.) ; Q:MAS.1. BR. J. Brown, | 


RAG.D. (2C.) ;- Set. Instrr. G.-C: 
Hopkinson, R.C.D. (1-C.); Set. J. 
Bazley, R.C.R. 

Judges at finish—Major J. V. 
Williams, MIC., R.C.A.M.C.; 5.8. 
M. ©. W. Smith, R.C.D.; S.Q.M. 
S. J. Snape, R.C.D.; Sgt. S. Ray- 
ner, M.M., ReCLR. 

Timekeepers — Capt. M. H. A. 
Drury, R:C-D., and F.Q.M.S. C. 
H. Hill, R.C.D. 

Scorer—Q.M'S. W. T. C. Ellis, 
R.C.D. 


ee 


BOXING 





Arrangements were made recent- 
ly wit Mr. Wm. Armstrong, late 
instructor of the Montreal Ama- 
teur Athletic Association, to hold 
classes in boxing in the gymnasium 
at the Cavalry Barracks, St. Johns, 
on three evenings a week. These 
clases have now been itt progress 
Toy about a month, and the ven- 


ture may be terméd a decided suc- | 


cess. Approximately from fifteen 
to twenty men are attending ree- 
ularly and each evening there is 
a goodly number olf spectators pre- 
sent. 
and knowledge of the art, Mr. 
Armstrong is undoubtedly an ex- 
cellent instructor, and from the 
improvement made by most of his 
pupils it is easy to see that al- 
though it ds something like cight- 
een years ago since Mr. Armsirong 
was in the ring he can still very 
ably handle the game. | 
Last week Mr. Armstrong was 
acompanied by Mickey McGowan, 
the well-known Monireal boxer, 
until recently the amateur 126-lb. 
champion, who assisted with the 


class, and gave some very interest- | 


ing exhibitions of sparring. Need- 





Both from his personality 


‘STE -GOAT* 


| to a very interesting ‘boxing pro- 


gramme during the coming winter. 
It is intended to hold the first 
tournament of the garrison within 
the next few weeks, leading wp to 
a more elaborate programme to- 
wards the end of January, and in 
the month of February to bring in 
some outside talent to match the 
men of the Garrison. The whole 
leading wp to selection of repre- 


| sentatives to compete in the »7- 
-vincial championships, 


and pe 
haps eventually to the Dominion 
finals. 


FOOTBALL 





As a result of inter-troop games 
between the troops of ‘“A’’ Squad- 


ron during the past season, the) 
2nd Troop has been declared the | 
This | 


winner of the Powell Cup. 
cup was presented to “‘A*’ Squad- 
ron, R/C.D., for inter-troop fo :t- 
ball by ‘Capt. Powell, R.C.D., now 
Lt.-Col. Powell, A.A. & Q.M.G., 
M.D. No. 6, in 1909. Unfortun- 
ately, although one of the oldest 
trophies in the regiment, it has 
only been possible, owing to the 
war, strikes, P.F. training, 
occasions, it being won bv the Jrd 
Troop in 1909, 1920 and 1923, and 
by 2nd Troop in 1926, 

TORONTO ROYAL WINTER 

FAIR 








We regret that at the time ot 


| going to press we are unable to 


give complete reports of the re- 
sults obtained ‘by representatives 
of the regiment at the Royal Win- 
»:0., R.C-D., Capt. S.C. Bate, R. 
ter Fair. The final selection of 
officers to represent Canada on 
the Canadian Officers’ Jumping 
Team was Major R. S. Timmis, D. 
C.D., and Capt. Eliot, R.H.A,, 
attached to the R/C.H.A. at King- 
ston. The team puit wp an excel- 
lent performance during the early 
part of the week, defeating the 
Belgian team by a score of 414 
faults to 8. The following night 
the French team defeated the Am- 
ericans ‘by a score of 1214 faults 
to 2045. Unfortunately in the 
finals, which took place on Friday 
last, the Canadian team dropped 
to third place, the competition be- 
ing won by France, with the Bel- 
gians second. In the Officers’ 
Charger Class, Major Timmis, on 
red ribbon, Capt. J. Wood on 
‘‘Roycandra’’ second, and Capt. 
L. D. Hammond on ‘‘ Witcheraft’’ 
‘General Toby ’’ was awarded the 


third. Major Timmis ou ‘‘Buee- 
phalus*’ and Capt. S. Bate on 


‘*Bobs’’ have also figured in sev- 
eral individual awards, a complete 


list of which we hope to publish 


less to say we are looking forward! next month, 


etc., to 
have this cup competed for on four | 
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The Historic Richelieu Valley 





(By Major the Rev A. H. Moore, M.A.) 


PART V. 


One passes very easily ‘from 
these instances of ‘‘live ramparts’’ 
indeed to the years of the Great 
War, when the only occupied mili- 
tary (post along the Richelieu, the 
St. Johns barracks, was the train- 
ing ground for one such rampart 


alter another, recruited elsewhere | 
but brought to St. Johns for final | 


training before ‘being built into the 
great rampart over in France and 
Flanders, Few other places in all 
Canada saw so many units mobil- 
ized and sent overseas to join the 
Canadian Expeditionary Force. 
First went ‘“‘A’’ Squaidron of the 


| Royal Canadian Dragoons, station- 


-under Colonel M. A. Piche, who 





nr 


ed at St. Jiohns svhen war broke 
out. The gallant 22nd French- 
Canadian Battalion, under Colonel 
Gaudet, was mobilized and trained 
here in the winter of 1914-15. They 
were followed ‘by 500 remounts, 


brought the free atmosphere of the 
plains of western Canada. ‘Then 
came the glorious 87th Grenadier 
Guards, in December, 1915, for five 
months’ training, under General 
F. S. Meighen. The 117th East- 
ern Townships Battalion mobilized 
and trained here for a few weeks 
in June, 1916, and in the autumn 


of that year the Canadian Engin- | 


eer Training Depot was establish- 
ed here under Colonel W. W. Mel- 
ville. Under him over ten thous- 
and men and nypwards of four hun- 
dred officers were trained, while 
Machine Gun Corps, Central On- 
tario and Western Ontario regi- 
ments were here for a time, also 
an Alberta unit and upwards of 
9,000 Poles. Surely we may claim 
that history was in the making at 





WEAPON TRAINING 





The following awards of badges 
won during the annual weapon 
training of the R:C.D., for the 
year 1926, have been recorded in 
Regimental Orders: 

Best Regimental Shot, combined 
Rifle and Light Automatic, W.O.’s 
S/Sergeants and Sergeants, Far- 
rier Sergeant F. Sturgess, ‘‘B’’ 
Squadron, score of 223, entitled to 
Crown and Crossed Rifles and 
Wreath. 

Best Regimental Shot, combined 
Rifle and Light Automatic, Other 
Ranks — Cpl. W. E. MeKerrall, 
“\A’? Squadron, score of 286; en- 
titled to Star, Crossed Rifles and 
Wreath. 

Best Squadron Shot, combined 
Rifle and Light Automatic, ‘‘A”’ 





| this point on the Richelieu in these 
| stormy days when St. Johns was 


simply thronged with a continuous 
stream of these glorious men—all - 
eager to get overseas and do their 
bit for liberty and eivilization. St. 
Johns has been privileged to wel- 
come back the unit that made up 
its garrison when the war began— 
“A” Squadron, Royal Canadian 
Dragoons, the depot being now un- 
der the command of Major Doug- 
las B. Bowie, D.S.0.* 

And here I must conclude these 
papers. I must now leave it to the 
reader to decide whether I have 
established the claim, stated at the 
outset, that the Richelieu is liquid 


history. Before I conclude, I wish 
_to make one or two closing obser- 
- vations. 


The first is prompted by a com- 
mon confusion into which even 
McMullen, one of our oiwn histor- 
ians, ‘has fallen concerning the 
Eastern Townships. I would ven- 
ture to point out that these Town- 
ships only touch the Ri¢helieu on 
a small portion of its eastern bank 
in the County of Missisquoi. The 
eleven counties so styled all lie east 
of the river, and were so named 
‘because, instead of being granted 


as selgneuries or manors, they were 


surveyed into townships and ‘then 
thrown qpen to settlers, — mostly 
English. In the days of conflict 
between the Council and Assembly 
of this province the latter body 





*The present barracks at ‘St. Johns 
were built in 1839 at a cost of £17.- 
sal and were designed to afford ac- 
commodation for 3 field officers, 27 
officers and 800 men, with a hospital 
having a capacity for 56 patients. To 
the ‘buildings then erected have since 
been added several others, including 
the beautiful stables, riding school, 


| suard room etc. Around the barracks 


Stretch spacious training areas. Tak- 

ing everything into consideration, St. 

Johns contains one of the finest and 

srk equipped military posts in Can- 
a. 
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Squadron, Tpr. G. W. Harrington, 
score of 239. 

“B”’ Squadron, Tpr. J. Jen- 
nings, score of 267; Star and Cros- 
sed Rifles. 

“A** Squadron being the best 
shooting squadron of the regiment 
for the year 1926, the Troop Ser- 


| s€ants and Section Commanders 


who took part in the annual clas- 
sification are entitled to the badge 
—Crown and Crossed Rifles. _ 

Lists showing" those entitled to 
individual badges as marksmen 
and light automatic ounners were 
published in our issue of Septem- 
ber last. 
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actually denied representation to 
this English district in the Town- 
ships containing wpwards of 30,- 
000 settlers! 

I would Lke in passing to men- 


tion that tardy recognition of the 


historical character of the Riche- 


lieu has been given by the taking | 


over of Fort Chambly and Fort 


Lennox ‘by the National Parks 
Commission. These will be pre- 


served as shrines of Canadian his- 
tory. St. Johns has been selected 
as an ‘historical site that 1s to be 
suitably marked. 
haps Laicolle Mill and Odelltown 
Church will be thus honoured. This 
is splendid work, for as the Hon. 


Joseph Howe once wrote: ‘‘A wise 


nation (preserves its records, gath- 
ers up its monuments, 


the sacrifices and glories of the 
past.”’ : 
Then, I remember that it was in 
this quiet and pastoral valley that 
the tri-colour was first unfurled 
and defended under ‘fire as the 
symbol of revolt against British 
institutions and British rule. The 
tri-colour of Papineau and Brown 
and Wilfred Nelson was not the 
flag of Paris or of the French 
Republic. New France has no af- 


finity with the flag of the French | 
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In time per-| 





decorates | 
the tombs of its illustrious dead, 
repairs its great structures, and | 
fosters national pride and love of | 
country by perpetual references to | 


THE GOAT 


Revolution and the circumstances 
that established it in the old land. 
It was the flag of rebellion, pure 


| and simple, of free thought, of 


liberty, equality and fraternity, 
if you will. True, it symbolized 
ambition for French domination, 
but-it also stood for the extermin- 
ation of English prestige and auth- 
ority. It stood for the independ- 


ence of Quebec, within Canada, | 


perhaips, ‘but independence just the 
same. 
means today as it floats along the 
Richelieu and the Union Jack is 
often conspicuously absent. It 


was unfurled in 1837 as a symbol | 


of revolt against British authority. 
I refuse to allow it that signifi- 
cance as it floats today, and I look 
upon its use as an unhistorical and 
mistaken effort of French-Cana- 
dians to witness to their racial des- 
cent and heritage. 


have no quarrel. The jeoait-of- 


| arms recently adopted for this 
ereat Dominion allows and recog- | 


nizes that ambition as proper and 
legitimate, but it enables that am- 


bition to express itself in ia proper | 


manner. The flag of the old 
French regime was the Fleur-de- 
Lys, the golden lillies of Old 


France. It was the banner of her 
Catholic kings, her chivalrous 
courts, her cultured and adven- | 


turous people. The Tri-colour pre- 


here's no substitute Br quality! The triumph of 
ror e proves that! Its aged, “ 
rugged strength, sparkling life and sturdy body is 
bringing new joy fo thousands. 


ipontenac . 
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INDIA PALE 
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So I ask myselif what it | 


With that am- | 
bition the English-Canadian can | 


serves none of the traditins of the | 


old French regime. 


Canada’s coat-of-arms, the Unicorn | 
supports a banner bearing this de- | 
vice, and in this correct historical | 
design we witness to the blending 
of the two slreans «f cuiture, the | 
cne Tollowing the Fleur. de-Lys, the 
other the Union Jack, that have 


borne to us the civilization and in- | 
| Beneath our flaz to find a place. 
| Lo, every people here have sent 
Its sons to anawer Freedom’s call, 


stitutions that prevail in the Rich- 
elieu valley today. As time goes 
on hopes the aceuracy and _ sig- 
nificance of what is set forth on 
our coat-of-arms will be accepted 
as sufficient for all races and 
ereeds and that the jarring note 
associated with the Tri-colour (for 
it is either the flag of a jforeign 
power or the symbol iof a protest 
against the Union Jack) will pass 
away through disuse. No more 
beautiful combination for a nation 
can ‘be suggested than the Fleur- 
de-Lvs, itself a cross, and the three 
crosses that make up the flag of 
the British Empire. 

Our ambition certainly is that 
the age of strife should be forever 
left behind and that the |future 
should smile upon a united people, 
each race or class or section of 
which should ‘be mist active in 
building its quota of national tra- 
dition, culture and strength into 


the greater nationhood of the fu-| 


ture. And as for the valley of the 
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Consequently | 
the Fleur-de-Lys is emblazoned on | 


. “F pte 
. 





Richelieu, before which each suc- 
ceeding year enhances the prospect 
of great and and peaceful develop- 
ment, | know of no sentiment more 
timely and necessary than that 
which Denis A. McCarthy has 
breathed into the following poem: 


“This is the land where hate should 


die; 


| No feuds of faith, nor spleen of race, 


No darkly-brooding fear should try 


Their life-blood is the strong cement 


That builds and binds the nation’s 
wall. 

“This is the land where hate should 
die: 

Though dear to me my faith and 
shrine, 


I serve my country ell when I 
Respect beliefs that are not mine. 
He litile loves his land 'who’d cast 
Upon his neighbour’s faith a douwbt, 
Or cite the ‘wrongs of ages past 
From present rights to bar him out. 


“This is the land where hate should 
die; 
This is the land where strife should 
cease: 


| Where foul, suspicious fear should fly 


Before our flag of light and peace. 
So let us purge of poisoned thought 
That service to the (State we give, 
And thus be worthy as we ought 

Of the great land in ‘which we live.” 





““What was the text of the ser- 


/mon today?’’ 


‘“He giveth His beloved sleep.’’ 
‘“Who was there?’ | 
‘* All the tbeloved, apparently.’? 


=—— 3 Tr: = = = 


7, “ 
— 


ENERGY] 


rt Ale 


INDIA PALE mmm 








National Bote, | Pe, GURD'S rts 
St. Johus, Our. | 
ON Lord, Prop. 


Phen 127 






Wherever you have the 
opportunity ! 






GURD'S Ginger Ales. 
GURD'S Soda Water. | 
~ GURD'S Ginger Beer. 











A First-Class Hotel for aon 
-and Permanent Guests. 






Gurd’s Dry Ginger Ale is the Acme of select 
refreshment—a winner—with people 
of discerning taste! 


GURD’S DRINKS SATISFY! 


On sale at the Canteen. 
On call at the Mess. 






_ License to sell Beer and Wine. 







~All Modern Conveniences. 







Keasonable Kates. 


Veterans of °46 





O'Keefe's Beersare old campaigners. 






WILLIAMS 
BENTLEY 
HOME MADE PIES | 
AND CAKES] 


For nearly 80 years they have been 






~ conquering thirsts and cheering up the 
troops, : 







Distinguished for long service, O’Keefe’s 
Beers are equally famous for wholesome 






quality, and rich, mellow flavour. 






Of the same illustrious family are 
O’Keefe’s Dry Ginger Ale and other 
9 Carbonated Beverages. 


pif vcens : 


a "Made by O’Keefe’s Beverages Limited, Toronto | 






Lakeside 5217. 59 Ossington Avel| 
Toronto — 




















i 
——— Far) 


S CIGARETTES ES |i 


“wie. MACDONALD 
_MONTREAL,CANADA 


a for 15c._ ss 


oa |! ; | 
i ry 
T ' + 
! i ft 
a : ! 
{ i 
? F 
mal Nats} { 
2 H sm 
‘s nate ee be 
J a a ii a ay vis r 
" be} 
al i i a a a i 
= < 5 ' ‘a 
Phe bs | ay 
" = =— ‘ 4 7, 
= , ) ! 5 
Ss ae ad a ta 
i * Per "i 
- 1% “4 7. t . 
‘ { : 
en he j 4 } rs A 
1 ie ‘ j i Me i he 
ow i, + 
| Yell ey uly 
L 7 | J J hate . 7 . 
i Det Fee 
% i i T"s 
F i J 
Ft ih, PP he | i 1 
- i, f + 


= <ONSOL= 


| . = 










"Packages 
Se = 20c 


_ Ww. o MACDONALD =x 
IncCeoaPoORATED 


“Also i in attractive tins of 50 & 100, i | = weep 
_ON SALE AT THE CANTEEN - 20 for 25c., 
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Malt Extract 


The Standard of Strength 
and ‘Quality. = 







